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| TO | 


TOURISTS 


IN GENERAL, 
But more particularly to thoſe who have taken, 


OR 
INTEND TO TAKE, 


THE 


TOUR OF THE LAKES, 


Lancaſhire, Weſtmorland, and Cumberland, 


bl 


THE FOLLOWING 


O PE MK A 


19 MOST HUMBLY INSCRIBED 


BY 


THEIR DEVOTED HUMBLE SERVANT, 


of 


THE AUTHOR 


NY one acquainted with the moſt popular 

dramas of the preſent day. will not accuſe 

an author of much vanity, in thinking it no very 

difficult taſk to pleaſe the public in 9 for 
the ſtage. 


Impreſſed with this idea, when the Author of 
the following drama had an offer made him by a 
friend of the Deputy Manager of Covent Garden 
Theatre to preſent any piece, and inſure its being, 
at leaſt, read by him (for pieces are ſometimes 
refuſed without being read), he immediately (et 
about it; thinking he ſhould be well repaid, if, 
for a few weeks trouble, he could put a few 
hundred pounds into his pocket; and that the 
loſs would not be very great if unſucceſsful. 


To- 


vili PREFACE. 


To produce a laughable piece, and give the 


muſical compoſer and ſcene painter an oppor- 


tunity of diſplaying. their talents, was the object 
therefore in writing the following ſcenes, rather 


than an attempt at a regular drama. Yet the 


| Author, in ſtriving to pleaſe, did not ſo far forget 


his duty as a moraliſt, as to ſacrifice morality 


N to, mirth, and good ſenſe to ſcenery ; - and while 


; be attempted to amuſe, he wiſhed to expoſe and 
| lend his ſeeble aid to correct ſome of the follies 


— 2 
— 


— wag 


—— —— — — 
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of the. age. He. would have thought it a re- 
flection upon the public to have exceeded the 
| bounds of probability for effect, at leaſt of ſuch 


| probability as the preſcription of the ſtage allows: 


he would not have introduced an Otaheitean at 
the Lord Treaſurer Burleigh's, nor have gone ſo 
far as to make his heroine blue.” 

He had flattered himſelf into the perſuaſion, 
that the character of Veronica was new to the 


| ſtage; and, in able hands, would produce a very 


— a a EC LES 
— — — — 


— — 


| 
| 
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ö laughable effect: it was written purpoſely for 
Mrs. Mattocks; and, if the Author is any judge 


ao the abilities of others, Mrs. Mattocks is the 
2 . only 
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PRREFACB- is; 


buly perlon who could have performed it. In her 
line ſhe is uritivalled ; and in her hands Veronica 
would have received a thouſand touches, which 
79 the pen of an author could never ſupply; and 
'Y upon her powers the author would willingly have 
1 riſked __ ſucceſs. 


Now, whether the piece had no merit at all, 

or whether it had leſs merit than the dramas 

which have lately been produced at Covent Gar- 

den Theatre, or whether the Author was too 

obſcure, and could not fill the boxes on its ap- 

pearance; certain it is, that the piece, after a 

ſhort time, was returned with a xo; adding, that - 
| where a piece was not accepted, no remarks or 

ſuggeſtions were ever made: * 


The Author was now thrown upon the world: 
As money was his object, he did not apply to 
the other winter theatre, but preſented it to the 
Manager of the Haymarket Theatre; thinking 
it poflible, if he approved it, that he might en- 
gage Mrs. Mattocks to perform the principal” 
character, as he had formerly engaged Mr. Kem- 

U ble 
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* PREFACE. 


pieces. But Mr. Colman thought © its repre- 


ce Haymarket Theatre.“ 


ſound of the jargon, when delivered with 


meaning. He had heard audiences ſet into roars 


ble for a ſimilar purpoſe in one of his owt! 


« ſentation would not ſerve the intereſis of the 


The Author had now only to reflect upon 
2851 had been before ſuggeſted to him, that the 
ſtage, a as the nan of Veronica could only 
have its full force with thoſe who underſtood 
botany. This was very true, but it was a cir- 
cumſtance that he was aware of even from the 
beginning. He flattered himſelf, that as the ſtudy 
of Botany was very faſhionable, and as almoſt 
every body knew ſomething of its outlines, the 
majority of an audience would underſtand it, and 
the remainder would be pleaſed with the comic 


humour, though unacquainted with its literal 


of laughter by Lingo's bad Latin, though per- 
haps four-fifths of the audience were unacquaint- 
ed with the language. Moreover, French, Ita- 
lian » German, and Seo characters are gene- 


4 rally 


PREFACE. a 


. rally received with applauſe, though their lan- 
guage is often perfectly unintelligible, 


Unwilling, like a fond parent, that his child 
ſhould remain in obſcurity, the Author conſigns 
it to the cloſet, at the ſame time intreating the 
Reader to keep in mind, that it was written 
principally for acting, and for the ſingular man- 
ner of Mrs. Mattocks, to be ſet off with the 
farther advantages of muſic, and the moſt beauti- 
ful ſcenery that can be imagined. Had it ap- 
peared on the ſtage, many parts would have 
been conſiderably curtailed, as too Jong for effect 
un repreſentation, but which the Author hopes 


will, nevertheleſs, prove entertaining in the 


cloſet, if not abſolutely effential to his deſign : 
he wiſhed, as much as poſſible, to realize to his 


Reader the ſpot where he has laid his ſcene, that 


thoſe who have ſeen it may recall the original to 


* 


their minds, and to give the beſt idea of it in his 


power to thoſe who have not, 


It only remains to ſay a few words upon the 
objects of the 1 The Author affurcs him- 
bg _— ſelf 


— 


* |  PREPACE, 


ſelf he is not ſingular in thinking the ſtudy af 
Botany not altogether a proper amuſement foy 
the more poliſhed ſex; and the falſe taſte of a 
licentious age, which is gaining ground, and 
corrupting the ſoft and elegant manners of the 
otherwiſe lovelieſt part of the creation, requires 
every diſcouragement which can be given. 


——— — 
OY —— I 7 arr 


SHOULD this Drama fall into any one's hands 

\ who is neither acquainted with he Lakes, nor 4 

picturgſque Traveller, nor 4 Botaniſt, it may be 
proper to recommend to his peruſal, by way of 


A KEY, 
Weſt's Guide to the Lakes. 


A Journey made in the ſummer of 1794» 
through Holland and the Weſtern Frontier of 
Germany, with'a Return down the Rhine: to 
which are added, Obſervations during a Tour to 


. 1 
r 


PREFACE, IT 
and 


the Lakes in Lancaſhire, Weſtmorland, 
Cumberland, 4to. 179 5 


The Botanic Garden: a Poem, in Two Parts. 


1 0 


7 


Some of the Tours and Novels of the preſent 


* 


— 


day, &c. &c. „ 


PROLOGUE, 


Winne CouuskiA's mountains in the north ariſe, 
Where cloud-capp'd SK1pDaw ſeeks the azure 
ſkies, | 

Nature hath ſhower'd from forth her laviſh hand 

Her choiceſt beauties o'er the favour'd land. 

There verdant hills the fertile vales divide, 

And at their baſe pellucid rivers glide ; 

Or the broad lake, outſtretch'd in wide expanſe, 

Difcavers to the trav'ler's wond'ring glance 

Enchanting ſcenes, which captivate the ſoul, 

And make therein delightful vitions roll. 

'There the bleak crags their barren boſoms bare, 

Stupendous cataracts hideous chaſins wear, 

From rock to rock they force their headlong way, 

Stun with their noiſe, and fill the air with ſpray ; 

The hanging cliff its dreadful ſafety yields, 

Where Jove's proud bird its annual ee builds. 


Thither, attracted from their peaceful home, 
The Poet and the Painter love to roam, 
Feed fancy full, till fraught with fire divine, 
Their beauties on the page and canvaſs ſhine 
There CUMBERLAND enrich'd his moral muſe, 
And FARRINGTON * produc'd his matchleſs Views, 
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Of all the Views of the Lakes Mr. Farrington's are perhaps 
the beſt, and the. moſt faithful repreſentatiuns ; yet he has cer; 
tainly taken ſome liberties. Had this Prologue been written after 
e opening of the Exhibition for the preſent year, Mr. W. Tur- 
ner's name would. have been mentioned as an axtiſt, whoſe Views 
- of the Lakes do honour to himſelf and the ſcengs they (61 00-06 
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bnbtL06Ut, &y 
There, too, the botaniſt, with prying eyes, 
Culls the fair flowers in all their thouſand dyes ; 
The teeming waters yield the ſcaly race, 


And the keen ſportſman joins the noiſy chaſe ; 
Health, roſy goddeſs, there unharm'd reſides, 


And Liberty, the mountain nymph, preſides. 


Each ſeaſon there delighted myriads throng 

To paſs their time theſe charming ſcenes among: 
For pleaſure, knowledge, many.thither hie, 

For faſhion ſome, and ſome—they know not Why. 


And theſe ſame viſitors, e'en one and all, 


The Natives by the name of LAK ERS call. 


There has our Author fix'd his Drama's Scene, 2 
Such are his Characters, if right I ween: 
A motley groupe, of various taſtes, no doubt, 
And each purſuing what his taſte points out; 
But how together brought, and what befell 
Theſe Lakers there, the Piece itſelf muſt tell. 


Thus much the Prologue for the Drama ſays,— 
And now the Author for your patience prays ; 
Hopes that you'll all your beſt of humours wear, 
And to exert your candour will prepare; 

For I am bid to ſay in his behalf, FF 2 
He humbly hopes that he ſhall make you laugh, 
And, as he ſows, ſo likewiſe let him reap, 


And, if he makes you laugh, give not him cauſe to weep. 


DRA- 


DRAM ATIS PERSONA. 
SIR CHARLES PORTINSCALE. 
Bos Kippy. DS 


rl 


Fixs T PEDESTRIAN. 


2 


SECOND PEDESTRIAN. 
Bizry SAMPLE, a Bagman. | 


© 


SPEEDWELL, Servant le Six CHARLES, 
LanDLoRD? ,:,  - 


c q 


BrGGaAR and his Dog. 


| Miss BzccaBunca VERONICA. | 
Lrvia: — 
| Anna KATHARINA, their aid. | 
| SCENE.—Kz5wek and its Environ. 
1 | | * » ; f 0 ; 
- * . : 
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ü T1 
Scr. LN 
A Room at the Dueen's Head. 


Fir Charles C PEEDWELL, ſee the horſes taken care 
{without ). of ; and then inquire at the Poſt-office 
whether there are any letters. {SLown in by Landlord.) 

Landlord. You are welcome to Keſwick again, Sir 
Charles. | | | | 

Sir Charles, Thank you, Landlord, —Again and 
again, I hope. While Keſwick diſplays its wonders, 
and health and amuſement are to be acquired in ſurvey- 
ing them, I want nothing but opportunity to bring me 
here oftener. Have you had much company this ſeaſon ? 
Many LAK ERS? | 

Landlord. Sights of em, Sir. The houſe is now as 
full as it can hold; and, if any more ſhould come in, I 
don't know what we ſhall do.. : 

Sir Charles. Have you had many people of note ? 

Landlord. No, Sir. Lord Parſimony was here laſt 
week: but then you know, Sir, he travels with only a 
pair of horſes, and orders only a pint of wine. 

Sir Charles, A good hint, Landlord. Why you inn- 
keepers in the north had once the character of being civil 
and contented in your manners, and moderate in your 
charges. Now, if you retain your civility, you are 
certain to loſe your moderation. 

Landlord. Why, Sir, travellers uſed to wonder at the 
reaſonableneſs of our charges, and we are not ſo dull as 
not to take a hint when it is given us. | 

| | | Sir 
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2 > FUE LAKERS: 


Sir Charles. Yes, we muſt thank ourſelves for that. 

Landlord Sir Incurious Hurry has been here too. 

Sir Charles. He never fails. Sir Incurious is ſo paſ- 
ſionately fond of travelling, and the Lakes, that he 
drives poſt through the country every year, with his car- 
riage windows up, and never gets out but to eat, drink, 
and ſleep.— Who elſe? But I muſt call at Croſthwaite's, 
and ſee the liſt, Dy | 

Landlord, A gentleman was here laſt week, who in- 
quired after Sir Charles Portinſcale. He is a Cambridge 
gentleman, Sir, and was here the laſt time you was. 

Sir Charles. With his gun and his rod? 

Landlord. Never a day but he was out either ſhooting 
or fiſhing. | = 

Sir Charles. Ay, Tom Angle. The keeneſt ſportſ- 
man that ever lived, He knows the time of every fly, 
from the green-drake to the palmer-fly. | 


* 


Enter Speedwell, with a Letter. 


Speed. Only this letter, Sir. 

Sir Charles. Very well, Landlord, I had an early 
dinner, ſo ſhall want ſome ſupper.—Speedwell, where 
are the ſaddle-bags? I want my pocket-book. 

_ Landlord. They were carried into the bar, Sir. 
| Exit, with Speed well. 
Sir Charles. (Opens the letter, and reads 


« Dear Charles, 

& Since we parted at Lancaſter, I have gained ſome 
intelligence of your fair partner, which I judge adviſe- 
able to communicate to you. The aunt, whom Lydia 
mentioned, is Miſs Beccabunga Veronica, of Diandria 
Hall, a great botaniſt and pictureſque traveller, who, 
with her nephew Bob Kiddy, are taking the tour of the 
Lakes. Miſs Beccabunga has a large fortune, part of 
which is in her own diſpoſal ; the reit goes to Lydia, at 
Her death. She is, I underſtand, very impatient for a 
huſband . . 5 

Ves, ſhe has been ſtudying the ſyſtem of plants, till 
ſhe now wiſhes to know the ſyſtem of man. 

« and preſuming upon Lydia's dependance upon 
her, during her life, inſiſts upon having the firſt attack 


upon, and refuſal of, every perſon who comes in their 
g \ 


way. 


AN OPERA. Om” 


way. A title is her ambition, You mult therefore for- 
tify your heart and perſon againſt her attacks. No 
doubt you will ſee, or hear of, them again, in the courſe 
of your tour: they intend being at Keſwick on the 
' twentieth. Adieu. I wiſh you ſucceſs. Yours, ſin- 
cerely, though in haſte, H. unn 


The twentieth! That is, to-day. Here then a new 
campaign opens upon me. I have to take one heart, 
whilſt I reſiſt the attacks of another. The ſervice of 
Bellona muſt, for a ſhort time, give way to that of a 
milder deity. | 

AIR, 


Though the Goddeſs of War is the miſtræſs Þ ſerve, 
Yet Beauty has ſurely a claim ; 
From the aiflates of Honour my heart will not fwerve, 
Nor rejedt the bright triumph of Fame: 
But vain is all conqueſt, the triumph how vain, 
 Atrifle not worth our regard, 4 
Unleſs the dear bleſſing of peace to maintain, 
Mitb Beauty the precious reward, 


— 


Enter Speed well, with Saddle- bags. 


Sir Charles. Put down the ſaddle-bags, and come hi- 
ther. I took you into my ſervice, Speedwell, while 
you were yet very young and uninformed. Your pa- 
rents, though they were poor, were honeſt, and by their 
birth deſerved better than they received from the hands of 
fortune. Though ſervants, they had been faithful friends 
to our family; and I promiſed them to take care of you. 
That promiſe, I think, I have fulfilled: I have treated 
you more upon the footing of a friend than a ſervant; 
have taught you myſelf, as far as circumſtances would 
permit, and had you inſtructed by others, both in your 
duty as a man, and in what other knowledge might be 
uſeful to you in paſſing away your leiſure hours in inno- 
cent amuſement. | | 

Speed. You have never, I hope, Sir, found me want- 
ing in gratitude for your kindneſs ? ; 

dir Charles. By no means: I mention not theſe 
things to remind you of any obligation you may be unier 
to me, but of the duty you owe yourſelf in enjoying 

| "WY 8 | theſe 


cChange characters with you. 


flies only at the red coat, and not at the wearer, I fear 


4 THE LAKERS: 


theſe advantages. You have ſerved me faithfully, and 
: -"_ now put you in a way to better your proſpects for 
life. | 
Speed. | defire no other proſpect, Sir, than that of 
ſerving Sir Charles Portinſcale till my death. 
Sir Charles. You will ſerve me alſo in ſerving your- 
ſelf. - You know the whole circumſtance of my meet- 
ing with a lady at the ball 'at Lancaſter. She has my af- 
fections, and, if I can gain hers, 1 mean to offer her my 
hand. But there is an impediment in the way of our 
union. She has an aunt, upon whom ſhe is dependant 
during her lite, and who claims to herſelf the privilege 
of having the firſt refuſal of every man they get ac- 
quainted with. I have reaſon to think they will be in 
Keſwick this day, or ſoon. And, to ſcreen myſelf 
from the attacks of the aunt, whilſt I may have an op- 
portunity of paying my addreſſes to my Lydia, I ſhall 
You ſhall introduce your- 
ſelf as Sir Charles Portinſcale; and if, under that cha-- 
racter, you ſhould like the aunt, and gain her conſent, 
-marry her. I will undertake to accommodate matters 
after: if not, it, at any rate, gives me an opportunity of 
furthering my love with Lydia unmoleſted. I am not 
perſonally known to her aunt, as ſhe left the aſſembly 
indiſpoſed early in the evening. You have talents to 
play the part aſſigned you; you know all my circum- 
ances, and have only to order me to attend conſtantly 
upon you, and whilſt, in ſurveying the proſpects, you 
engage the aunt, I ſhall find opportunities with m 
Lydia. I will ſettle the affair with our landlord. 
Therefore put on your character immediately. Get out 
my dreſſed coat from the ſaddle-bags. A red coat has 
attractions in itſelf. N 
Speed. As far as concerns you, Sir, I will execute the 
plot to the beſt of my ability. But no mercenary mo- 
tives ſhall induce me to marry an undeſerving woman, or 
one I cannot love. 7, | 1 


Sir Charles. That is a ſentiment, Speedwell, which 
would do honour to the heart of a peer. 
[ Speedwell undoes the ſaddle-bags, takes out a co- 
loured frock with ſurpriſe, and ſeveral brown- 
paper parcels, with fill greater. Fong 
Speed. If the lady, Sir, is like the turkey-cock, and 


: there 
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there will be no attack; for the coat has changed its co- 
lour, and, what's more, it has changed its faſhion. 

Sir Charles. HoW? 

Speed. ¶ Undoing one of the parcels, } Pieces of linen! I 
have it, Sir. It you remember, Sir, the landlady at 
Penrith brought a pair of ſaddle-bags into your room, and 
deſired you to let a traveller be there, as the houſe was 
full; “his name was Billy Sample, from Mancheſter, 
and he was a v:rry rice young man.“ Now I take it, 
Sir, that either I through miſtake, or he through deſign 
or miſtake, has changed ſaddle-bags, and that theſe are 
the bagman's patterns. 

Sir Charles, How is this? the bags were padlocked. 

Speed. Yes, Sir, but ours was a lock that opens 
with a ſpring without a key, and this is the ſame. I am 
confident that I packed them up right, for when you faid. 
that the gig was to be left behind to be repaired, and 
then follow us, I changed ſome things from the ſeat to 
the bags. : 5 

Sir Charles. How heedleſs! However, inquire for 
him here, and at the other houſe, If he is not here, 
ou muſt go back to Penrith, and ſee after them. 

e may be gone another way. But, when he finds 
his miſtake, he will be as much diſappointed as I am, 
and perhaps come after us. 

Speed. He's moſt likely coming this way, Sir ; for he of- 
fered firſt you, and then me, a fide in his gig. | 

Sir Charles. Well, go and inquire, and keep a look- 
out for the ladies. { Exit Speedwell.) Happy man! to 
have another opportunity of converſing with my Lydia, 


to hear her charming voice, and again be faſcinated by 
ber bewitching ſmile! e 


AIX. 
I was not her form, nor her features ſo fair, 


Her eloquent eye, nor her fine flowing hair, 


Nor her wit, her goed ſenſe, nor her grace; 
All theſe had their part, 46 


But what captur'd my heart, 
Mas the fmile that beam'd ſweet on. her face. 


The form it may fade, and the features may change; 
Oft vit, by its malice, true love will eftrange, - 
And the heart from its victim will ſpurn ; 
55 But 
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immediately, and you ſhall have that, Madam. Here is 


mountains, rocks, and lakes.“ I beg you'll deſire the 


wait upon the officer. [They retire. ] 
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But the flame I deſire 
Burns like Veſta's pure fire, 
For the ſmile of gacd-temper's eterne. 


Enter Speedwell. 


Speed. Sir, I have found them both, the bagman, 
who has got your coat, ani the mo who has got your 
heart. 

Sir Charles. What, my Ly dia ? 

Speed. And her aunt, Sir. All three coming in the 
bagman's gig. I ſuppoſe they accepted the fide you 
refuſed, 

Sir Charles. Impoſſible! ; 

Speed. It's true, as I live, Sir; and, what is more, he 
has got your coat on; and, ſtill more than that, your 
dreſſed hat out of the hat: Here they come, Sir. 

Sir Charles. Aſtoniſhing! let us ſtand aſide and obſerve 
them. Take up the cloathes however. | 


Enter Veronica, Lydia, and Sample in Regimentals, 
ſhawn in by Landlord, bearing Scotch Plaid, Boxes, c. 


Landlord. The party in the beſt room are going away 


an account of the muſeums. / Gives papers. 
Ver. How ſupremely fortunate! A guide and botaniſt, 
« well acquainted with the rare indigenous plants of the 


guide and botaniſt to 2 hither directly. 
Sir Charles. ¶ Aſide ta Speed.) That is my cue; do you 


Ver. Pray ſee all the things taken out, and AR my 
drawing-box inſtantaneouſly. I would not loſe my 
ſketches and the manuſcript of my tour for the world. 
I am ſure, Sir, we are under an infinitude of obligations 
to you for this favour. If it had not been for your kind- 
neſs when the Sociable broke down, I don't know what 
we could poſlibly have done. 

Sample. You are very welcome, Miſs. But bringing 
your luggage and all was rather too much. The horſe is 
knocked up. ; 

Ver. O dear, don't give yourſelf any uneaſineſs on his 
account, If he ſhould die, I'll write a monody, or an 


epitaph, 


AN OPERA. 7 
epitaph, or an elegy upon him, and that will immor- 
talize him. | | 

Sample. But it won't buy me another horſe, 

Ver. But it will. Publiſh it on a wire-wove, hot- 
preſſed, cream-coloured paper, with the Fact ſimiles on 
the other ſide ; I'll do ſome deſigns for it, and it will ſell 
for a guinea. 6 

Sample. But a guinea won't buy me a horſe. 

Ver. If it is an hundred, you ſhall have it. But pray, 
may I know to whom J am indebted for this kindnels ? 

Sample. J always forget my name. It's lucky it's with- | 
inſide my hat. ¶ Aſide, taking off his hat, and looking into it. 
Sir Charles Port-in-ſcale, Miſs. 

Ver. How fortunate! "The elegant and accompliſhed 
Sir Charles Portinſcale, and a botaniſt too. I mult have 
him. /Afide.}) To have received this favour from Sir 
Charles Portinſcale, of whoſe merits the world ſo loudly 
ſpeaks, adds weight to the obligation, and makes it in- 
eſtimable. . 

Sample. And pray, Miſs, what's your name? 

Ver. You do me infinite honour, Sir Charles; m 
name is Beccabunga Veronica, of Diandria Hall; my 
hybernaculum is in Groſvenor Square. Lydia— 

Sample. Well, Miſs Becky Bungay 

Jer. Why, Lydia, why don't you acknowledge Sir 
Charles? You know you danced with him at Lancaſter. 

Lydia, T had the honour of dancing with Sir Charles 
Portinſcale at Lancaſter. But it was not for me to ſpeak 
firſt, What can this mean? Aſide. | 

Ver. Sir Charles, you don't feem to recolle&t your 
partner ? | | 

Sample. My partner ! - 

Fer. Don't you remember at Lancaſter aſſize-ball? 
unfortunately danced the two firſt dances in a different ſet, 
and was then taken ſo ill as to be obliged to go home. 
Sample. J wasn't at Plague on't! I forget who 1 
am. ( Aſide.) O ay; we danced Morgan Ratler. 


Enter Speedwell. 


Speed. I have ſeen the, horſes taken care of, Sir, or- 
dered your bed, and a bird and bottle for ſupper, 
Sample. Taken care of I bird and bottle! 
Speed, I got here juſt half an hour before you, Sir. 
e N Ver. 


8 THE LAKERS: 
Fer. Is this your ſervant, Sir Charles? 


Speed. I have the honour, Madam, to ſerve Sir Charles 
Portinſcale. 


Ver. You never told us of him, Sir Charles. 1 did 


not know you had a ſervant with you. 
Sample. Nor I neither. {Aſiae. } 


Ver. It was very unlucky he was gone on when our 


voiſure broke down, or he might have aſſiſted us in our 


ricula. 
Sample. That's the name of your carriage, is it ? You 


called it a Sociable juſt now. Ne might have brought one 


of you behind him. 

Ver. Ride double]! how unpictureſque ! If you have 
no objection, Sir Charles, we will join parties, and add 
fomething to your roaſt towl and bottle. 

Semple. Roaſt fowl and bottle! *twould eat up all my 
profits. I ſhall only have a bit of cold meat and ſix- 
pen'orth of brandy and Mater. 


Enter Sir Charles, in Sample's Cloathes, 


Rory Charles. Oh! the ladies who want me are in this 
« .(Hithout.) Does your Ladyſhip want me? I am 
he al and botaniſt, Ma'am. am the guide and 
botaniſt, Ma'am. {Significantly to Lydia.) Sir Charles 
Portinſcale, I am the guide and botaniſt. id To Sample.) 
Lydia. What, my partner at Lancaſter | Was he an 
impoſtor then, or is he now? My heart tells me he is 
true, and | am willing to be guided by him. 
Sample. Why, what can this mean? This muſt be 
Sir Charles, and in my cloathes. Well, if he won't know 
me, I'm ſure I don't wifh to know him; and, if he likes 
my cloathes better than his own, he ſhall have em. I ſhall 
ſooner make a fortune by a red coat, * by riding for 
Dimity and Co. / Aſide. 
Ver. (Looking through glaſſes.) 85 vaſtly picture ſque 
figure, I declare! Extremely intereſting ! What, you are 
the Ciceroni of Derwent-water? I ſee, Mr. Botaniſt, that 
you have complete collections of the plants of the 
_— ready packed to ſend off. I deſire I may have a 
collection. | 
Sir Charles. If your Ladyſhip will give me your direc- 
tion, you may depend upon their being ſent. . 
Ver. 
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' AN OPERA | 9 
Ver. I muſt have them now. I defire you'll get them 
directly. : 2 | 

Sir Charles, J fear I have not a complete collection 
by me. : 5 

” Aſide. Suppoſe, Sir, you give her one of the 
bagman's parcels. She will not undo it before ſhe 
goes away from hence. 

Sir Charles. I believe here is a collection I was juſt 
going to direct and ſend off; but your Ladyſhip ſhall 
have them. k [- 

Ver. Very obliging, indeed! What do they come to? 
What is the appretiation of them? 

Sir Charles. A guinea, if you pleaſe, Madam. 

Ver. Sir Charles, may I beg the favour of you to pay 
for them? Pray untie and let me inſpect them. 

Sir Charles, I beg they may not be undone before you 
get home, as it would expoſe them to the air, and they 
might ſuffer from it. Your Ladyſhip ſhall ſee another 
parcel undone before you leave Keſwick. 35 

Jer. Vaſtly well. Sir Charles, I beg the favour of 
a guinea? - | | 1 

Sample, J think, Miſs Becky, you had better expoſe 
them. Why, you wouldn't give a guinea for a parcel of 
patterns: ä x 3 

Ver. Patterns! We call them ſpecimens, Sir Charles. 

Sample. Spicemen! Why ſhe doesn't think ſhe's 
buying a bale of gingerbread nuts. But I forget myſelf, 
( Afide - gives a guinea.) There, Sir, if they are not right, 
you give the guinea back again.——Ir's very hard to give 
a guinea for my own goods, when they're not worth it, 
and not have em neither, If he doesn't pay me, I'II 
melt the gold lace off his coat and pay myſelf. ¶Aſide. 

Ver. I dare ſay they are all right. There are the 
lichens amongſt them, I hope? | 

Sample. Yes, ſhe's a liking for my guinea, I ſee. ¶ Aſide. 

Ver. Sir Charles, I ſhall reſt your debtor. 

Sample. I hope not, Miſs, | | 

Ver, I ſhall beg, Mr. Botaniſt, to depoſit my buſt and 
leg in your muſeum. | | 

Sir Charles. Your Ladyſhip will do me infinite honour, - 
even by ſetting your foot in it. 5 

Ver, Very prettily turned indeed. 
Lample. Your leg, Miſs? 


. Ver. ; 
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Ver. J am a bit of a ſculptor, and model in ptafter. 
I had finiſhed one exquiſite buſt of myſelf, ſo claſſical, 
but I ſpoiled it in the baking. I have, however, . | 
ceeded tolerably well in my ſecond attempt: but every 
body ſays my leg is the fineſt they ever ſaw, and it is now 
in the poſſeſſion of every lover of vertu. | 

Sample. Well, Miſs Becky, 1 don't ſee RAT virtue in 
it, but I ſhould like to ſee your legs; though I ys 
thought ladies wiſhed to hide em. 

Ver. O dear, no! quite the contrary. I played 4 
breeches-part at my theatricals purpoſely to ſhow my leg. 
I have jult perfected a highly finiſhed coloſſal ſtatue of the 
Poliſh dwarf in marble: I hewed it even from the block, 
and preſented it to Lord Talteleſs, and he has entirely 
ſpoiled i it by putting braſs buckles, ſword-hilt, and lace 
to the hat. 

Sample. Why, *twould ha' been handfomer if he'd gone 
to the expenſe of ſilver. 

Ver. We had better take a ſhort perambulation before 
ſupper. 

Sir Charles. If your Ladyſhip pleaſes. An evening 
proſpect from Crow Park is reckoned particularly fine. 
And, if we go now, we ſhall have the advantage of both 
the ſunſet and the riſing moon. 

Lydia. I beg, Madam, that we may go. I am cramp- 
ed Wh ſitting in the carriage, — make no doubt I ſhall 
be better for the walk. 

Ver. I would not Joſe it for the world. What a fine 
deſcription it will make in my tour. Sir Charles, what 
ſay you to a turn? You muſt take infinite pleaſure in 
viewing the delightful and impreffive ſcenes of this 
: country „as you travel through it? 

Sample. Why, Miſs, I uſed to ſtare about me a wood 
deal, when I firſt came, from the novelty of the thing. 
But, now I'm uſed to it, I think no more of 'em than 
nothing at all: I think of nothing but taking orders. 

Ver. Bleſs me, Sir Suden I hope you don't think of 
leaving the army? 

Sample. Leaving the army, Miſs!—O ay—Q no, 
** ifs. 

Jer. You talked of going into the church. 

Sample. The church! 

Her. Lou ſaid you thought of nothing but taking orders. 

Sample. 
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Sample. O yes, 8 for our houſe, I get my living 

by it. 
go What, you've a family living! 

Sample. I've no family, Mils, but I don't care how 
ſoon I have one. 
Vier. O Sir Charles, you might hae mat for your 
ſecond ſon particularly if your wife has a fortune. 

Sample. I ſhould not at all mind giving up my travel- 
ling buſineſs to my ſon. | 

Ver. By no means, Sir Charles; I am a traveller 


myſelf. 
Sample. Are you, Miſs? What houſe 4 you travel 
for? Where are your patterns? > 
Jer. You will call them patterns, Sir Charles— 
Specimens. 


Sample. Spicemen! What, you travel for one of the 
great Weſt India merchants ? 

Ver. J hope to travel for all the world. 

Sample. That's too much to hope, Miſs. 

Ver. Not at all, I hope I mean to make a thouſand 
pounds by my tour, 

Sample. That's doing bullnclh well. But I don't won- 
der at it. I am ſure I could not refuſe giving an order 
to ſuch a nice creature. But I never heard of a woman 
traveller before. 

Ver. Bleſs me, Sir Charles, why they're quite common. 

Sample. Well, if J was married, my wife ſhould go 
one way and I another. 

Ver. That is the modern faſhion to be ſure: but I 
cannot ſay I ſhould like it. f 

Sample. Why then we'd go together. Id travel in the © | 
Mancheſter line, and you in the Weſt India. 

ier. Why, that would be travelling the ſame way with 

a witneſs, 


Sample. Yes, yes, we ſhould witneſs each other's 
dealings. | 

Ver. A vaſtly ſingular man is this Sir Charles. Not 
very poliſhed, nor very accomplithed. However, I muſt 
have him. His fortune and title are both good, and I 
{hall have the merit of improving him. {Afide.) Pray, 


Sir Charles, could you be contented to be a manogynia * a 
all your life ? 


« 3 in botanic language, ſi :onifies polleſſing one female. 
mn E 2 Camples 
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Sample. Be contented to bemoan my guinea here all 
my life! {Half afide.) No, Miſs, I can't ſay J ſhould, 

Fer. O fie, Sir Charles! I know you captains are 
great rovers, but you ſhould not own it. Well then, a 
digynia? 

Sample. Die for my guinea here! (Hay aſide.) No, 
not that neither, Miſs. 

Ver. Horrid! What muſt you be—a frigynia, or a 
tetragyma, or a pentagynia * ? 

Sample. Yes, (Half aſide.) I've ſpent my guinea here. 

Ver. An abſolute Turk! I wonder you ſhould ſay ſo 
on my account. Why, you would not keep a ſeraglio ? 

Sample. If it is not on your account, I don't know on 
| whole it is. I don't underſtand three words ſhe ſays. 
I never heard ſuch lingo before. /Afide.) Well, Miſs, 
ſuppoſe we walk. 

Ver. If you pleaſe, Sir Charles, I ſhall beg the favour 
of your arm. Here, Mr. what is your name? 

Speed. Speedwell, at your ſervice, Madam. 

Ver. A vaſtly good name, indeed. — Pray take my. 
glaſſes and my drawing - book, and my fiſhing - ſtool. 
Come, Lydia; why, you look as ſtrange Come, I 
wiſh you'd ſtudy botany. Do, Mr. Botaniſt, inſtruct 
her a little; ſhow her a crypiogamy ſ or two. 

Sample. What game's that, Miſs? 

Sir Charles. I'll ſhow her one your Ladyſhip never ſaw. 

Jer. Oh no, I proteſt againſt it. I muſt have the 
firſt ſight of it myſelf. Is it an ophingloſum, a jungerma- 
nia, a lycoperdon, or a polypodium 

Sir Charles. I think it will prove one of the filrces (vice 
felices 1). 

Ver. I muſt ſee it, Come, let us be walking.— 
Where i is my paraſel ? | 

Sir Charles. You will ſcarce have any uſe for it, 
Madam. ö 

Ver. O yes, it will give me a more pictureſque effect. 

Lydia {as they go out). Sir Charles, this muſt be 
explained. 

Sir Charles. Be aſſured it ſhall, and to your fatisfac- 


tion. | [ Exeunt. 


* Having five be 1 Clandeſtine marriage. 
"Lb Or an happy one. | 
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AN OPERA. 
SCENE II. 


De Market - Place. | 
A Beggar and his Dog—The Dog fitting upon his hind Leg.. 


SON. 
Beggar. 
Oppreſs'd with grief, depriv'd of fight, 
Ay cheerful day is turn'd to night, 
For all is dark to me; 
No houſe to fhelter o'er my head, 
And forc'd to beg my daily bread : 
Pray beſtow your charity. © 


Jour battles I have fought abroad, 
Whil/t you were at your feſtive board, 
And all was mirth and glee; 
Then, cold and hunger'd, have I lain 
Upon the damp and deſert plain: 
Pray beſtow your charity. 


A trifle now is all I crave 
To reſcue from the gaping grave 
My faithful dog and me. : 
O give—and for the friendly boon, 
Juſi Heav'n ſhall ſhower its mercies down : 
Pray beſtow your charity. 


At the end of the fir verſe Veronica enters, leaning on, 
Sample's arm; Lydia talking with Sir Charles; and 
Speedwell following. Veronica liſtens attentively, gives 
her paraſol to Sample to hold, and fands in an attitude. 
After the ſecond verſe, ſhe exclaims, * How intereſting!” 
After the third, & And the little dog too! Dear crea- 
ture! What a powerful appeal to a too ſuſceptible 
heart! How happy ſhould I be to do any thing for 
the amelioration of his condition !—Sir Charles, have 
you got any halfpenee?” | 
Sample. What, more money! She'll brozier me. 

{Afide.) No, Miſs, I have not. | 

Lier. Then a ſixyence? © 
Sample, Not a ſixpence, Mils. 
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14 THE LAKERS: 


Ver. Then a fhilling, I beg. I ſaw one when you 
took out your purſe juſt now. | 

Sample, I don't like her tricks upon travellers. But as 
I'm a great man, and her lovier, 1 ſuppoſe ſhe muſt have 
it. {Afide.) There, Miſs, that makes one pound two. 

Ver. Don't diſturb theſe amiable feelings of refined 
ſenſibility. ¶ Drops the ſhilling into the beggar's hat—pauſes 
tales out her handkerchief, and puts it to her eyes. | 
Beggar. Heaven bleſs you! 

Sample. You need not cry, Miſs; the loſs is mine, and 
not yours. | 

Ver. Lead me away. Theſe quick vibrations of the 
fine fibres of my heart are too much for ſo ſlender a frame. 

Sample. Well, but you fee I don't cry. | 

Ver. Stop, Sir Charles. I ſhall loſe the force of it, 
if I don't write it down while the impreſſion is warm. 
(T akes out her book, and writes. ) | 

Speed. This may be feeling and charity, but I can't 
exactly tell. 


SONG. 


V, when the poor aſk charity, 
Without a thought you paſs them by, 
And anſwer not their claim; 
Whateer excuſe 
You may produce, 
It is a burning ſhame. 


But when, to gratify your pride, 
At their requeſt you turn aſide, 
And in their ſorrows. pry; 
I hy then. in truth, 
"Tis little worth, 
Your charity is all my eye. 


And if by chance you freely give, 
' Accordingly as you receive, 
And as they unge their claim, 
And then ſhould cry 
And wipe your eye, 
It is a crying, ſhame. 


Ver. I think I have ſucceeded in my Notitium. C Read; 
from ber bos) e As we were crofling the market · place, 
| 5 | in 


- AN GERI 8 


in our way from the auberge to Crow Park, my ears 
were ſtruck with ſome of the moſt intereſting ſounds 
J ever heard, and which irreſiſtibly arreſted my footſteps. 
It was a blind beggar, relating in plaintive numbers his 
melancholy ſtory. By his ſide he had a dumb, but 
an able advocate, who, with mute eloquence, made 
the moſt forcible appeal to one's charity. A little 
dog was attached to his ſide, who, in a ſupplicatory 
olture, joined in the eleemoſynary claims of his maſter, 
; dropped a trifle into the maimed mendicant's hat with 
a tear another was about to follow it, but, aſhamed of 
the amiable weakneſs, I caught the fooliſh pearl in my 
handkerchief, and treaſured it up in the faithful repoſitory 
of my boſom.” There, I think that a very happy ſen- 
tence. What is your opinion, Sir Charles? 
Sample. I think it a miſerable one, Miſs. 
Ver. I don't know how I could alter it for the better, 
unleſs I were to put * napkin” inſtead of © handker- 
chief,“ for the ſake of euphony. : 
Sample. For whoſe ſake, Miſs? You may call it 
« muckinder,” if you like it better. 
Ver. ] really believe he has a mind to laugh at me. I 
may perhaps introduce a quotation or two. Perhaps, 
Sir Charles, you can give me a line or two from Horace, 
or Juvenal, or Tacitus, er——— ; but that will do 
when I come to make it out fuller, I think it is per- 
ſpicuouſly enarrated. Come, Mr, Botaniſt, pray ſhow 
us the way: the day is getting deciduous. Farewell, my 
friend; I ſympathize in the ſecret of your ſorrows. 
(Sir Charles and Lydia give him money.) ; 
Speed. J can neither ſport with his feelings nor my own. 
Gives money. | [ Exeunt. 


AIR. 
Beggar. 


Be gracious, Heaven! and give reward. 

To all who thus the poor regard, 

And grant that they may never know ' 
Ihe beggar's Piercing wants and woe! 


THE LAKERS: 


S050 N E III. 
- Craw Park. 


The ſcene repreſents. the view croſs Derwent-water into the 
| gorge of Borrowdale, and Lowdore water-fall in the diſ- 
tance. The front of the ſiage repreſents Crow Park; 
about the middle, towards the right hand fide, is Vicar's 
Iſland, with the houſe ſeen ſidetvays, the church in full 
view. The warm glow of ſunſet pervades the Iardſcape 
et firſt, and gradually dies away. A ſhort interval of 
* gloom ſucceeds, and . the moon then riſes 2 behind the 
mountains of Borrowdale. 

Veronica enters with a bunch of flowers in he hand, Sir 
Charles on one fide of her and Sample on the other, Lydia 
following, and Speedwell at 4 di Nance, carrying Vero- 
nica's paraphernalia. 


Ver. A vaſtly curious plant inked, Mr. Botaniſt! A 
non-deſcript, you ſay ? 

Sample. You gather herbs, do you? What, are you 
any thing of a doctor? 

Ver. It's a tetrandria tetragynia, I fee. The peduncle 


is articulated, membranacesus, umbelliferous, and tomentoſe ; 
as are alſo the petroles, The leaves are cauline, petiolated, 
and lenceelate ; the corolla is palypetalous ; the calyx is mono- 
Fhyllous ; the pericarpium is tricoccous, and the ſemen a nux. 
We mult give it a name, Mr. Botaniſt. Wait a ſhort 
time, and we will call it, from myſelf, the Portinſcalia. 
[Aide to him.) 

Sir Charles. It will be a hw time, if we wait till 
then. (Aſide). 

Sample. ¶ Aſide. What a deal to have to fy to one little 
bit of a plant! Poor woman! I am afraid ſhe does not 
know what ſhe's talking about. 

Ver. I muſt have a ſpecimen for my Hortus ficcus. 
Sir Charles, you don't ſeem to admire it. | 

Sample. T don't think much of it indeed, Miſs. The 
_ eolour's ſo dim, and it's got no ſmell, 

Ver. Why, what botaniſt ever thought of colour or 
ſmell in a plant? Speedwell, give me my botany box. 
{Puts plants in.) There, take care of it. | 

Sample. What, I ſuppoſe you preſs em in books? 
I've ſeen a many do ſo. But I never could think what 
they were for, unleſs it was for making patterns for 
printing cotton, Ver. 
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AN STTY) t5 


Yer. O Sir Charles! I am ho ſtranger to your perfeRt 
of the Linnæan ſyſtem.” 

Sample. I think, Miſs, I do know a good deal about 
linens: 
Yer. Intenſely aſtoniſhing | Pray, Sir Charles; is en 
underſtand German? 

Sample. No, Miſs——not your jargon. 7 Afide. ) 

Ver. Why every body of taſte reads German now. 
deſign to work up the ſtory of the Viſionary Horſeman 


on Souther- Fell- ſide into a ballad in imitation of the 


German. 

Sir Charles. This, Madam; is che G lake of 
Keſwick, or Derwent-water; and the place where we 
now are, Crow Park, Mr. Weſt's ſecond ſtation. It was 
formerly a glade of ancient oaks, but the waſting hand 
of avarice has ſpoiled it of its beauties. 

Ver. Oh! if one ſingle tree had remained, this would 
have been an unparallelled ſpot! Stop a minute, if you 
pleaſe, Mr. Ciceroni, while I get out my pencil to write. 
(She writes while he gives his account.) 

Sir Charles. This ſpacious amphitheatre of pictureſque 
mountains, with the pellucid waters lying at their baſe, 
variegated with iſlands, adorned with wood, or clothed 
with the ſweeteſt verdure, preſents a picture as fine as the 
imagination can form. You look directly acroſs the lake, 
for three miles, into the garge of Borrowdale, where 
Caſtle Crag guards the tremendous paſs. To the left is 
the renowned catarat of Lowdore, now ſeen only as a 
ſilvery ſtreak on the fide of the mountains. Aſhneſs 
Cray towers to its left, and Falcon Crag, Wallow Crag, 
and Caſtle Hill, are the mountains which ſweep beyond 
them. - The fine range of fells to- the right (tor eyery 
crag of every mountain has its name), are Grange-fells, 
Goldſcope, Catbells, Newlands, High-ſtyle, Red-pike, 
and Cawſey- pike; ; Barrow and Swinſide below it, with 


the thick woods of Foe- park at their feet. 


This lake is often troubled with what are called «c hw 
tom winds:“ being a commotion of the water, as if 
agitated by a ſudden guſt, without any real nnen or 
apparent cauſe. 

he iſland neareſt to us is Vicar's Iſland ; kennt to 

the left, Lord's Iſland, once the property of the un for- 
tunate family of Radcliffe Fails of Derwent- water; 
beyond that Rampſholm 5 5 and to the right, beyond 
D Vicar's, 
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the foundations of which are now vilible. 


well as if I had been there. But I think I ſhall lay the 


N Lord's Iſland ſhall be haunted by an armed head: 
joerg you or myſclf, and make her paſſionately fond of 


næan ſyſtem *, and then, if I ſhould make her ſtop, in 
the midi of her diſtreſſes, io admire the fcenery, or gather 


4 t murder his brother, did he ? 


when the irhveks; Sbe $ 2 rem one, as ever l met with. 


1 Tux LAKERS: 
Vicar's, is St. Herbert's Ifland, where he had a hermitage, 


Ver. A very happy thonght, I declare: quite a beau 
ide You muſt know, Sir Charles, | have always feveral 
works in hant at the ſame time; and, as I always intro- 
duce a great deal of defeription of ſcenery in my ro- 
mances, I keep that in my eye while I am travelling, 
and write a romanee at the fame time with my tour. It 
is only putting Geneva for Windermere, and, though I 
have never been abroad, I deſcribe the ſcenery exactly as 


ſcene of my next upon Derwent- water, make St. Herbert 
to have murdered a pilgrim, who ſhall turn out to be his 
brother, and I ſhall call it «© The Horrors of the Her- 
mitage.” TI can introduce a myſterious monk of Bor- 
rowdale, and ſhall have fine. opportunities of deſcribing 
luxuriant groves and bowery lanes, in all the pomp of 
foliage of beech, birch, mountain-aſh, and holly. It 
ſhall be a romance of the fourteenth century ; the caſtle 


» I believe, Lydia, I fhall-draw my heroine from 
drawing and botany ; the ſhall be miſtrefs of the Lin- 


2 plant, it will be perfectly natural. 
Sample. What a villain! murder his brother! Why he 


Fer. Not that F know of. ; 

Sample. Why, you wouldn't go to tell lies about the 
dead then, would' you? If his relations were to take 
it up, they might put you into the pillory for a libel. 

Ver. Sir Charles! ——But I will not be infulted by 
bim. 1 will not ſuffer him to break it off. (Apde.) — 
Vaſily impreſſive [cenery indeed; and quite accordant 
with my fotemn tone of feeling at this moment. Pray 
where is Saddleback ? 
© Sir Charles, Behind you, Madam; beyond Skiddaw, 
where the fun is go ſetting. 

Aries her ſaddle- bags bebind her tod 
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AN OPERA. 19 


Per. How infinitely ſublime! Is not it, Sir Charles? 
| Sample. Yes, Miſs, it's very mountainious. You 
in the mountain-ſcenery line, I ſee, dt i 
"Ver. Speedwell, give me my glaſſes, Where's my 
Gray? {Speedwell gives glaſſes.) Oh! Clande and Pouſſin 
are nothing. By the bye, where's my Claude-Lorrain? 
I muſt throw a Gilpin tint over theſe magic ſcenes of 
beauty. (Looks through the glaſs.) How gorgeoufly glow- 
ing! Now for the darker. {Looks through the glaſs.) 
How gloomily glaring! Now the blue. (Pretends to 
ſhiver with cold.) How frigidly frozen] What illuſions of 
viſion! The effect is inexpreſlibly intereſting, The am- 
phitheatrical perſpective of the long landſcape; the 
peeping points of the many-coloured crags of the head- 
long mountains, looking out moſt intereſtingly from the 
pictureſque luxuriance of the bowery foliage, margining 
their ruggedneſs, and feathering the fells ; the delightful 
differences of the heterogeneous maſſes; the horrific moun- 
tains, ſuch ſcenes of ruin and privation ! the turfy hil- 
locks, the umbrageous and repoſing hue of the copſy 
lawns, ſo touchingly beautiful ; the limpid lapſe of Low- 
dore, the iſlands coroneting the flood; the water, the 
ſoft purple of the pigeon's neck, —are ſo many circum- 
ſtances of imagery, which all together combine a picture, | 
which for its ſentimental beauty and afſemblages of ſub- ll 
limity, I never exceeded in the warmeſt glow of my fan- 1 
cied deſcriptions. And then the incomparable verdure of | 
the turfy ſlope we are upon; the water bickering at the 
baſe ; the ſultry low of the cattle, ſipping the clear wave, 
add a ſweet pathos to the magical effect of the ſurrounding 
ſcenery. And now the effulgence of the. ſunſhine land- 
| ſcape is fading away, and the blue diſtances, ſtealing 
upon the nearer view, ſoften the ſublime ſeverity.—1 
muſt take a ſketch. Sir Charles, pray come and ſtand 
by me for the trunk of an old tree in the foreground. 
And I beg, Mr. Botaniſt, you and Lydia and Speedwell 
will form 8 into a pictureſque group. I 
Sample. What, Miſs, your are a planner, I fee ;. and 
are come to logk about you and ſpy your fancies. Pray, 
Miſs, what's this you call your Cordovan? ?: 
Ver. My Claude: Lorrain ! It is a deceptiq viſus, an ar- 
tifice to give the various tints of the changes of weather 
And ſeaſon to the landſcape. 1 _ 
- Sample (looking through.) Well, Miſs, if that's your 
| 5 . | fancy 


. 1 85 THE. LAKERS: 52 


fancy; 1 ſhould think. it would be Jeſs trouble always ta 
wear a pair of green or yellow ſpectacles. 

Jer. Where's my, fiſhing- ſtoal? /Sits, dawn. 1. Your 
arm up, if you pleale, Sir Charles, for. the. branch of 
the tree. Mr. Botaniſt, pray mind the 7 Suppoſ © 
you ſing, Mr. Botaniſt ? Lydia, you; a ps Specd- 
well, can make up a glee. It will, 4 bal. give pic- 
tureſq ueneſs to my deſcription... - . 

Sir Charles. If the bar 998 banaur us in joining.” 

| G L E E: 

From forth her interlunar cave 

The filver moon has tipp'd the Wave, 

And from the d Aan: rocky ſhore 

The falling water's ſullen roar, 

or on the gently fwcllin * gal, 4 
Taught with the ſweets oth flow'ry vale, 

Steal on the watchful ear of night, mw 

1.1 \ Pifuſo s ſolemn till delight, © n 
hich to tir d nature, her ſcueet gueſt, 

. Importing, lulls ber to ber re r ft, ; 


eN e Bravi ! Brauiſſimi ! mio botanift canifh 1270 . 922 
have given energy to my humble talents ; your poetry 
and muſic have given life to their ſiſter art, and I feel 
myſelf peculiarly happy in my little ſketch. Pray loak 
at it, Sir Charles, — 8 give me your opinion 
Sample. Why, it's no more like the thing than—— 
TT you've made the hills more like ſugar-loaves— 
Vier. If it is not like what it is, it is what it. A to 

be. I have only inade it pictureſſue. 
Str Charles. The painter has always a licence to im- 
ww upon Nature, where the has erred or been de- 
—A 7 >» 

Ver. Certainly. I have only given the hills an n Alpine 
form, and put ſome wood where it is wanted, and omit- 
ted it where it is not wanted: and ho oould put that 
ſham church and that houſe into a piQure? It quite an- 

| Tebis. I don't like fuch meretricious ornaments. 
.: Why, that place is a tca-garden, I ſuppoſe. 
Fer. Ha! ha! you are vaſtly witty, Sir Charles. Not 
2 bad compariſon of yours. 

Sir Charles. Your Ladyſhip forgets the motto to che 

ſand: De ęuſtibus nin oft diſpulandum.“ 1 
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7, Guflibus !—difput !—Pray; Sir Charles, what 
does that mean? . wal nie nr} int 

Sample. What can I ſay? {Afide.), Oh, aye “ Tt 

15 not to be diſputed but there are guſts upon the lake,” 
Ver. Oh! alluding to the bottom. winds, I ſuppoſe. 
But what has that to do, Mr. Botaniſt, with——? Well 
—ſo, I have made the church an old abbey, the houſe 
„ and the battery an hermitage: I have broken 
the ſmooth ſurface of the water with water-lifies, Ma 'S, 
flowering ruſhes, water-docks, and other aquatics, making 


it more of a plathy inundaticn than a baſin of water; then 


I have put in for the foreground the ſingle. tree they 
ought. to have left ſtanding, an ancient tree of remarka- 
ble ſize and venerable beauty ; and have ſprinkled ſome 
ferns, and burdocks, and gorſe, and thiſtles, over this 
turfy ſlope, I muſt, 1 think, do this, in colours: an 
orange ſky, yellow water, a blue bank, a green caſtle, 
and brown trees, will give it a very fine effect. Sir 
Charles, how do you like it? x; 

Sample. I can't make neither head nor tail on't. Why, 
Mifs, you might as well draw a head with a gaggle eye 
and a hooked noſe, a wide mouth and a double chin, and 
give it a beard and a wig, and call it my picture. 

Vier. Sir Charles! A flute is beard at a diftance playing 
the air of © A Shepherd once.” Veronica drops her book and 
her pencil, and ſtands liſtening.) What a pictureſque 
ſound | The very tune too of my own little ariette. A 
fine opportunity for diſplaying my vocal powers. {Afide. 


ARIETTH: 


A lady once her lap-dog left, Bow, wow, wow, Wc. 
Aud ſhe knew it ts her col ; Bow, wow, wow, Wc: 


Fir all in vain the ſearch was tried, Bow, wow, Sc. 


Unil his miſtreſs fad kim cried, Bow, wow, Oc. 


FF!:cn at laſi was Pompey ſound, Bow, wow, Oc. 
All the houſe with grief did found; + | 
For, ob ! ſome cruel-Hearted wight 

piece of ſponge had made him cat. 
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This at length, in hour accurſt, Bow, wow, Wc, 
Swell'd till it did make him burſt ; OE 
His miſtreſs felt with him the ſmart, 
And for him ſbe did break her heart. 


Sample. Well, that's a pretty ſong, Miſs Becky. 
Vier. You do me * ee Sir Charles 500 I 
am not altogether in voice this evening.—He's not fo ig- 
norant and taſteleſs as I imagined ; but he's an unac- 
£countable man: he's a humouriſt, I believe. (Aſide.) 
Sir Charles. Does your Ladyſhip obſerve a party in a 
boat making faſt to the ſhore? 

Ver. And the daſhing of the oars breaking the ſa- 
lemn ſilence of the evening. Vaſtly fine, indeed. They 
are going to land here, I declare. How it heightens the 
intereſt of the ſcene ! ; A, 

{A beat makes to the ſbore of Crow Park. The company 
in it fing, Veronica and her party join the chorus.) 


. 


> 1 R and Cnoxvs. | 


* With equal firoke, the daſhing ar 
Saint upon the moonlight ſhore, 
And, with day's buſy cares oppreft, 3 
1» Releaſes us ts joy and reſt. . 
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r 
SCENE I. 


A Room at the Queen's Head. 


Enter Sir Charles and Speedwell. : 


Sir Charles. 


F we go on in this manner, Speedwell, it is impoſſi- 
ble but our ſchemes muſt fail. That ignorant booby, 
Sample, has no more idea of perſonating the charact 
he has aſſumed, than : | 
Speed. A cow has of dancing a hornpipe, Sir. 
ir Charles. About as much. How unlike he is to 
many of his profeſſion ! I have converſed with ſome who 
have been men of good ſenſe and conſiderable informa- 
tion; but he ſeems to think, that it is only putting on 
the dreſs, and he becomes the character without farther 
trouble. If Veronica were not blinded Hy vanity, folly, 
and botanic nuptials, ſhe muſt have immediately diſco- 
vered the impoſition, © 8 | 
Speed, Well, Sir, it is but having recourſe, at laſt, to 


your original plan. Suppoſe we confeſs the impoſture, 


fay I am the real Sir Charles Portinſcale, who aſſumed 


the diſguiſe of a ſervant to contemplate her charms un- 


obſerved himfelf, and that Sample is my fervant? You, 
Sir, may ſtil} retain your character of guide and bo- 


Sir Charles. Not a bad ſcheme, Speedwell : but how 
mall we get Sample to come into it? + 
Speed. Why, Sir, there is an argument that I hay 
often known to be made ufe of, and which is ſure of 
3 when all others fail--the argumentum baculinum. 

ou have acquieſced in his impoſture ſo long as it was 


practicable ; and, if he will not come into yours, no 


doubt the rattan will convince him of the neceſſity of it. 


Sir 


| 


Sir Charles. But the fellow 4 not talents to perſonate 
even a ſervant well. Take him from his profits and his 
patterns, and he has not three ideas beyond. 

7 ed, If he is awkward, Sir, it is only ſending him 

e ſtable or the kitchen. . 

| 8 Charles, Of your talents I have no doubt: you ſo 
well know my circumſtances, my manners, and even my 
acquirements, from copying over my writings, from 
books I have recommended to you, and from our con- 
verſation on the road, that I queſtion whether your 
knowledge does not exceed Veronica's. I have often 
explained to you the outlines of Linnæus's Syſtem of Ve- 
getables; you therefore can very well 


In filmy, gh geſſamery Go 

With lucid language and concea”d deſirns, 
An feveet monundrian monozynian frrains 
Pant for W miſtreſs in betanic pains, 


Speed, e the hard words, Sir, T think I can match 


Veronica from the marriage of one male and one female 
to, the clandeſtine marriages of Gretna Green. I thought, 
as ſoon as 1 ſaw Sample, that it might come to this, and 


therefore was not idle with my eyes. I think, Sir, ſome 


en which I caſt upon her, were not thrown away. 
ere comes the adventurous knight, Sir: we will 5 
the-enchantment which holds 8 


in 4 3418 


Enter Sample. 


2 985 Here mY are both together. I don't know 
haz to ſay. (Aſide.) . Boy Specdwell, and ſee the horſes 
Ales care of. Why don't you go? 
Speed. am no ſervant of yeurs, Sir. 
Sample. Why, you ſaid yourlelt you was. 


Speed. When you [aid * you were Sir Charles Portin- 


ſcale. | 

. I hav'n't ſaid I'm not he. 
Speed. But we do, Sir. Here is the true Sir Charles, 
Tau pre only” an oh I 

* | think he's an impoſtor, 


5 harles.. Come, Sir, 1 will explain matters. By 
iſtake we exchanged luggage you got my regimentals, 
5 Ae I Four | frock and patterns, 4 Deprived of your, buſi- 


neſs 
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neſs by the loſs, I ſuppoſe you wiſhed to indemnify 


yourſelf, by making your fortune with the red coat. 
You appeared to be making up to the lady I wiſhed t6 
avoid, and I therefore acquieſced in your ſcheme till you 
Tuined it yourſelf. You have diſguſted the lady; and; 
unleſs the impoſture is confeſſed, ſhe muſt diſcover it 
herſelf. : YN 
Speed. That is, Sir, you have put on the lion's ſkin ; 


but the long ears, and your braying, have betrayed you. 


Sir Charles. In ſhott, Sir; it is impoſſible for you to 
ſucceed with her; and, as I have an intereſt to ſerve; 
you muſt come into my ſchemes, in return for my ac- 
quieſcence in yburs. - My affections are fixed upon the 
niece, and, were I to declare myſelf, I ſhould loſe her; 
and expoſe myſelf to the attacks of the aunt, My far- 
ther diſguiſe is therefore neceſſary, and, to countenance 
that, my ſervant muſt declare you — —_— that he 
is the true Sir Charles, and you muſt conſent to paſs for 
his ſervant. 

Sample. No, don't you think it. I won't demean 
myſelf to be ſervant to a ſervant. You yourſelf ſaid 
I was Sir Charles, and you can't confeſs having told a 
lie, = 

Sir Charles. Then this, Sir, is the alternative. The 


impoſture muſt be acknowledged, and you muſt relin- 


quiſh your character. Our luggage muſt be 1e-ex- 
changed; I have my regimentals, and you your frock 
and patterns; for that miſtake, we can only be ſorty for 
the inconvenience. it has occaſioned, But, Sir, recollect 
my hat was left in the care of the landlord, and by what 


felonious means you became poſſeſſed of it, I know not; 


that you muſt explain to the juſtice, before whom you 
will be taken to give an account. = 

Speed, I beg, Sir, that may be deferred a ſhort time. 
1 have received an inſult from him; he faid “ he would 
not demeaj himſelf to be ſervant to a ſervant,” meaning 
me; and I beg that I may firſt have an opportunity of 
3 my honour, by calling him out to fight me 
with piſtols, or, if he refuſes me that ſatisfaction, 1 
may kick him through Keſwick. | 

Sample. Juſtice! Piſtols! Kicked through Keſwick! 
Well, but now if I conſent? | | | 

Sir Charles, I ſhall be ſatisfied. 

N E | Speed, 
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Speed, And ſo will my honour. It will be a recanta- 
tion. 

Sample. And I ſhall have my patterns back, and you'll 
pay me my guinea? 

Sir Charles. And ſatisfy you for any other loſs you 
may have been at. 

Speed. And give him an order, Sir, for a piece of cloth, 
to make waiſtcoats. 

Sample. It's a bargain then; and I ſhall be glad to get 
into my own cloathes again; for I feel a little awkward in 
theſe. It's harder to be a baronet and a captain than I 
thought for: I find it is not the ſcarlet coat and gold lace 
that makes the officer. | 

Sir Charles. Come, then, Speedwell, you and Ms. 
Sample muſt change cloathes, and the ſooner the diſco- 


very 1 is made the better. 


* I ſhall be * in an ala, Sir. 


The cameleon, it's true, 

Changes ſcarlet, green, or blue, 

As whe ground that by chance it Hall reft an: 
In my maſter's livery | 
His humble flave am I; 
Hf adreſs'd at my own charge, 
I'm the gentleman at large, 


And my maſter S Own N with his beſt ou. 


Geog 


Me.] pleasd,. now Due tried, 

Im to lay my rank aſide, 
; And to put off the clothes that Due Hebt i in; 
None e er, that I could bear, 

Could make purſe of a pig 's ear; 

or can-waiſicoat and coat 

Make the gentleman, I wot; 

Nor the * and cockade make the captain. 


on with Speedwel), 


Sir 


AN OPERA. 


Sir Charles. 


FF herever we turn our eyes, 
The world is all diſguiſe, 
From the firſt to the laſt *tts deception: 
he gentleman lets down, 
Dreſs'd and manner d as a clown; 
The clown his betters apes, 
His dreſs and manner ſhapes, 
And appears of the better deſcription. 


Enter Veronica, her hair partly done up in a filk net, 
partly hanging looſe, a flraw hat and . veil, her 
gown fantaſtically drawn up. 


Yer. Mr. Botaniſt, I am infinitely diſtreſſed, quite in 
deſpair, that we cannot go up Skiddaw this morning. 
Sir Charles. Skiddaw has got his nightcap on, Ma- 
dam, and, were we to go up, we could not fee any thing 
of the ſurrounding country. 

Ver. Well, I'll wait till to-morrow morning, and then 
I mult go up awhether it is fine or not. My tour would be 
abſolutely incomplete without an account of a ride up 
Skiddaw, I can aſſure you I had dreſſed on purpoſe tor 
the expedition, 
Sir Charles. You would have found that dreſs hes 
too light and airy for that cold atmoſphere. 
Ver, Not at all. You muſt have taken my Scotch 
plaid to have thrown round me when the air became 
very thin, A riding-habit would not have done at all in 
that mountain region; it would. have broken in upon the 
coſtume, So J have negligently bound up my hair in afilk 
net, and ſuffered ſome treſſes to eſcape to play upon my 
neck and round my countenance. And then the light 
drapery of my dreſs, my ſtraw hat, the veil partially 
concealing my face, my figure and my air, are What 
might, I think, be copied for a Grecian nymph. 
Sir Charles. (Afode.) A Grecian nymph in a Scotch 
plaid, upon the mountains of Cumberland: What a 
preſervation of the coſtume ! 
Ver However, it will equally ca with the ſcenery 
round Derwent-water: I ſhall appear like the Naiad of 
Lowdore, or the fs of Borrowdale. 


3 15 Sir 


IE 
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Sir Charles. Your Ladyſhip is very conſiderate. Were 
an artiſt to be there at the ſame time, he muſt think him- 
ſelf ſingularly happy in having ſo charming a figure to 
give life to his landſcape. | 

Ver. You are vaſtly obliging, Mr. Botaniſt. I have 
fat once to Mr. Daubly for my picture, which is to be 
finiſhed againſt the next exhibition. I am depicted as 
the modern goddeſs of botany: I am ſitting upon the 
ſtump of a tree, which has been grafted with innume- 
rable different kinds of ſhrubs—the various Syringas: 
foliis ovato-cordatis, foliis lanceolatis; the Cytiſas, the Ceſ- 
tras, the Lycias, Loniceras ;—which branch round and 
form a bower oyer my head. Every flower ſprings up 
around me, and a water-fa]l daſhes by my ſide: I have a 
full-blown moſs-roſe upon my head inſtead of a cap, 
and moſs-roſe buds hanging about my neck and ſhoul- 
ders, inſtead of hair. Two ' wreaths of honeyſuckle 
twine round my neck and my waiſt, and under my gar- 
ment, which is ſlightly drawn up, inſtead of a ſtocking, 
appears the bark of a tree. | - 
Sir Charles, (Afide.) The goddeſs of botany with a 
wooden leg! 1 „ 

Ver. My feet are covered with the conferva rivularis, 
with a large roſe upon each of them. In my hand I 
hold my poem, in twenty cantos, The Triumph of 
Botany,” while the Arts and Sciences are all paying ho- 
mage to me. The corp d'eil is exceedingly fine; and I 
do not recollect to have ſeen any thing like it before. 
Sir Charles. Not exactly, Madam—— except the ow] 
in the ivy-buſh. {A4fide.) | 
Vier. I mentioned my poem: the ſubject is, I think, 
extremely intereſting, and purely claſſical. You know, 
Sir, that the botaniſt and the floriſt have long been at va- 
riance ; the floriſt only eſteems a few, and thoſe chiefly 
the double flowers, which the botaniſt conſiders as mon- 
ſters. Now I ſuppoſe, that, after repeated hoſtilities, 


| - Which are the ſubject of the former part of the poem, 
Dosonicera ſempervirens, or trumpet honey ſuckle, is ſent, as 
= a herald, to call a parley, and the parties meet on the 


* 


L 


lain of Enna, ſo much celebrated by the :poets for its 
owers and the rage of Proſerpina. Hora enters in a 
wheel-barrow, the garden carriage, driving Hyacinthus, 
Carnatia, Auricula, Tulippa, Anemonia, Fonquilla, Ra- 
punculys, and Polyanthus, gight in hand, and is attended 


57 


Ly 
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dy Cupids, as gardeners, bearing ſilver cream- pots and all 
the prizes given at floriſls' feaſts. Botania is borne in a tin 
box, the botaniſts' conveyance, by eight of her favour- 
ites; and, after debating the matter, as we do at Coach- 
makers' Hall, which introduces an epiſode upon that 

elegant amuſement, it is agreed that they ſhall henceforth 
unite their powers, and live promiſcuouſly in fields or 
gardens: a pageant takes place, in which all their adhe- 
rents appear two and two, attended by Gnomes and 
Sylphs: Botania and Flora change their cars, and a tri- 


umphal ſong is chanted to their joint honour, f 
Sir Charles. How new and how truly poetic is the 
ah! | 


Yer. You compliment.—But bleſs me! where is Sir 
Charles? We had better be ſetting off, 

Str Charles. Which does your Ladyſhip mean? For 
one was Sir Charles yeſterday, and the other to-day; 
like Archer and Aimwell, they take it by turns, I be- 
lieve, to be maſter and ſervant, 

Ver. How! 

Sir Charles. Here comes the gentleman to ſpeak for 
himſelf. With your permiſſion, I will wait upon the 
young lady, and give her ſome farther inſight into your 
favourite ſcience. 

Ver. By all means, We will overtake you towards 
Lowdore. [ Exit Sir Charles. 


Enter Speedwell, in regimentals. 


Speed, Abaſhed with ſhame, I am come, moſt lovely 
of women, to implore your pardon, for an impoſition 
which I have practiſed upon you. | | | | 
Ver. How! Speedwell! „135 
Speed. I am, Madam, the unhappy and the happy 
man who would no longer be thought Speedwell, but 
Sir Charles Portinſcale. Willing to witneſs, unobſerved” 
by the lovely Beccabunga Veronica, thoſe charms of 
which the world ſpeaks ſo highly, but which I believed 
it impoſſible for mortal to be endowed with, I changed 
Characters with my ſervant, and viewed them at humble 

diſtance, Who could ſee, and not love? Have pity 
upon me then, and, in ſealing my doom, remember that 
my death follows your refuſal, and my happineſs your , 


Fer, 


gracious condeſcenfion. 
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5 THE LAKERS: 
Ver. And ſo you really think I have ſo little penetration 
as not to know you? 


Speed. I hope ſo. (Afide.) 


Ver. Is it Td ible that the accompliſhments of Sir 
Charles Portinſcale could really be concealed under the 


appearance of a menial? 


She has not diſcovered us, I hope. (A/ ide.) 
er. No, Sir Charles, I have more penetration than 
that : claboagh you ſeem to think not, by attempting to 
your vulgar, illiterate ſervant upon me as yourſelf, 

hat chivalric air of yours is not to be imitated. I can 


_ aſſure you 1 was not inſenſible to the dear *« ſpeechleſs 


meſſages” which J received from your eyes: but you 
know, Sir Charles, if I had not given into it, I ſhould 
have ſpoiled one of the beſt incidents that could poſſibly 


occur for my tour. It is a moſt pictureſque incident, 


and perſed ly claſſical. The heathen deities, you know, 
often changed their forms, to purſue their amours, and 
your royal nameſake travelled, like you, in diſguiſe, ſe- 


cretly to witneſs the charms of his intended. 


- Speed. How amiable is this forgiving kindneſs! Yet, 
how _ I apolngils | for the inſults offered by my ſer- 
vant? 

Ver. O dear, don't mention them. His vulgarity and 
politivity were a little diſtreſſing; and, as I am not a 
meſembryanthemum cryſtallinum, 1 could not forbear now 
and then ſhowing a little ſpontaneity of ſcintillation: I 
am certainly phoſphoreſcent, like the Tropzolum ; but 
your ſubmiſſion diſarms me. | 

Speed. Unexampled goodneſs! Then let me hope that 

the flame which warms my heart is anſwered by a kin- 
dred blaze in yours. 
Ver. Well, then, I will be equally frank with your- 
ſelf: in ſhort, Sir Charles, I am not willing to be ſolely 
female all my life, like the caprifica. And what wo- 
man, when offered the hand of Sir Charles Portinſcale, 
could refuſe it? . 

Speed. O ſay, when will you complete my happineſs ? 
Were I to loſe you—were you to alter your mind 

Fer. Never, Sir Charles— And to convince you 
But money can be no object to you——Yet, Sir Charles, 
I have a tolerable fortune, .and, to convince you of my 
love, I inſiſt upon your taking a bond for my forfeiting 
it all, in caſe of a refuſal, 


Speed. | 
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| AN OPERA. Jt 
Speed. By no means. Recollect, I have once deceived 
you. 


have not deceived me. I merely humoured the deception 
for the ſake of the incident. If you refufe to take it, 
Sir Charles, I ſhall think you are not ſincere; Here is 
pen, ink, and paper, and you ſhall haye it immediately. 
(Sits down and writes.) £5 
Speed. Am I to blame for this? She makes love, to 
her own enſnaring. (Aſide.) But, Madam, how do you 
know that I am not {till an impoſtor? Are you certain E 
am Sir Charles Portinfcale? If hereafter you ſhould 
find I have deceived you | 
Yer. Then blame me, and I'll forgive you. (Gives @ 


Bond.) Do you think J could, even for a moment, have 


encouraged that vulgar fellow, but out of regard to his 


charming prototype? I declare, I remind myſelf of 
Collinſonia: 


Two brother fwains, of Collin's gentle name, 

The fame their features, and their forms the ſame, 
Fith rival love for fair Collinia figh, 

Knit the dark brow, and roll th unſteady eye: 

With fweet concern the pitying beauty mourns, 

And ſooths, with ſimpering 1 — the pair by turns. 


Speed. Accompliſhed charmer! How ſhall I repay 
this increaſing debt of love? e ff 
Ver. Let us be walking, Sir Charles. Let me take 


your arm. From the ſoft voice of love we mult turn to 


the ſublime and terrible of nature: but, Sir Charles, E 
fear you do not love me? | | 


Speed. Ne'er was vegetable love ſo conſtant to his 


miſtreſs. | 
A I.R. 
FL hen borne upon the buoyant air, - 
Diœcius ſeeks his amorous fair, | 
O'er woods and wilds he takes his faights 
From early morn to lateſt night, | 
Sees thouſand beauties round him riſe, 
Yet ftecrs, with undiverted eyes, 
- Tu, having found his fair-one's chars, 
Hie reſts within her peaceful arms, 


2 Vero- 


Ver. I beg you will not fay ſo, Sir Charles; you 


- 
- 


— 
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Veronica. 


Thus Valliſneria patient bides 
The flowing of the welcome tides, 
Which, as they onward gently move, 
Bring her glad tidings of her love; 
And, as the fragrant zephyrs ſweep \ 
The boſom of the ſwelling deep, 
love appears in blooming charms, 
And haſtes to her expecting arms. [Exeunt: 


- SCENE II. 


On the Banks of Derwent-water. 
Enter Sir Chatles and Lydia. 


Lydia. Though you have explained your motives, Sir 
Charles, for this extraordinary conduct, and J, in part; 
admit the juſtice of it; yet, be aſſured, I never can bring 
myſelt to fee my aunt ill treated or expoſed, notwithſtand- 
ing her ſtrange and harſh conduct towards me. Believe 
me, Sir Charles, the time I paſs with her, and the pain- 
ful obligations which ſhe confers upon me, are almoſt too 
much for a mind not ſtronger than my own. 

Sir Charles. Then ſuffer me to releaſe you from your 
flavery, and confer an obligation upon me, by taking 
your liberty at my hands. 

AIR. 
Thus when, unſhelter'd, we expoſe 
Zo waſting ſtorms the bluſhing roſe, 
It droops its lovely head: 
1 d by grief and fretting tears, 


y degrees its beauty wears, 
And all its charms are fled. 


But ſhake the waſting tears away, 
And liel it hail the ſolar ray, 

No more it meets the ground; 
Again it lifts its lovely head, 
With nature's choiceſt beauty ſpread, 

And breathes delight around. | | 
P | 95 | TL yds, a, 
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T Lydia. Your generous conduct, Sir Charles, demands 
T my warmeſt gratitude. Lou have been pleaſed to ſelect 
mae from among{t the thouſands you have ſeen ; and, not 
EI to be ſenſible of the honour, would betray a heart inca- 
B pable of love or of reaſon. To become your wife will be 
3 my honour; as well as my happineſs ; yet, in accepting 
= that, I muſt not forget, that, though I at times experi- 
© ence harſh treatment from my aunt, under whoſe care 1 
am placed, till I become of age to be my own miſtreſs, 
1 I am under many obligations to her; and, though no 
[ authoritv ſhall force me to an engagement againſt my 
. own inclination, nor cruelty deprive me of the object of 
muy affections, I will not buy my own happineſs at the 
1 expenſe of hers, nor ſee her expoſed without reſenting it. 
8 Sir Charles. How noble, to be thus ſolicitous for thoſe 
1 who are unmindful of our welfare! To ſhield myſelf 
3 from the vain attacks of your aunt, has been the ſole mo- 
5 tive for theſe transformations. To prevent her from ex- 
2 poling herſelf, you yourſelf rauſt well know is impoſ- 
I fible. But if, in avoiding her attacks, and attempting to 
b forward the great object of my happineſs, I ſhould be 
=_ guilty of diſhonour or injuſtice, may I, as my puniſh= - 
_ ment, bring down the miſery upon my own head, which 
p I would have brought upon another. : 
pe Lydia. Then what is your deſign in thus continuing 
2 your diſguiſe, and of the artifice of your ſervant ?. | 
8 Sir Charles, To gain time to ſecure the affections and 
# the hand of my Lydia. But, were my ſervant even to 
1 prevail upon your aunt to accept him, my life on it ! the 
. man has worth to aſpire to a nobler choice, He is my 
_ fſcrvant, and he is my friend. | N . 
1 Lydia. It is in your honour I confide. „ 
4 Sir Charles. But J ſhall take you, Lydia, only from 
1 one ſtrife to another, and from one tyranny to perhaps a 
; greater reſtraint, Can you bear the inconvenience and the 
I tumult of a camp, and the uncertainty and hazard of 
: joining your fate with a ſoldier's? , . f 
T Lydia. Les, when that ſoldier generouſly joins his fate 
8 with mine, „ 
7 Ab Koo | 
f Mpen the fife and the drum ſhall muſter the band, | 
2 And the troops all for marching prepare, — 


Fhen you, at their head, give the word of command, 
And the trumpei's /hrill clang rends the air : — © 
| . F . 4 * 
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ru LAKERS: 
With a heart beating high in reſponſe to their notes, 
Mpilſt their banners are flouting the wind, 


And the full tide of war in the atmoſphere floats, 
Pleas d PI follow in ſafety behind, 


ff the battle ſhould rage, in the midſt of the ſtrife, 
Zo the guardians of Virtue Þll cry, 
To reſtore you, unbarm d, to the arms of your wiſe, 
Or with you be permitted to die. 


Sir Charles. Then will my Lydia conſent to entruſt 
herſelf to my honour? -A few hours will remove us to the 
place, where there can be no impediment to our union; 
and we may then return to your aunt without any farther 
apprehenſions. | | a 

Lydia. By no means. Declare yourſelf at once, your 
title and your intentions. When ſhe finds you reſolved 
not to accept her, ſhe will be proud in your alliance with 
me; and we ſhall not find any farther bars to our hap- 
pineſs. | 4 

55 DUET. 


When two fond hearts in mutual love 
Their fortunes firm unite, 
Dear tis the bliſs they then approve, | 
Unruffled their delight: ; 


For Reaſon then, with ſanction wiſe, 
| Reveres their plighted trath, 
And Angels, bending from the ſhes, 
Are witneſs to their oath, | _ [Exeunt. 


SCENE 0: 
A Room at the Queen's Head. 
Enter Bob Kiddy, Anna Katharina, and Landlord. 


Bob. Where are aunt and coz, and the captain ? 
Landlord. They are gone to Lowdore water-fall, Sir. 
There is a party in their room eating a ſandwich; as foon 
as they are gone, Sir, I will ſhow you up. 

Bob. Yup-a-hey, Kate! Put down the things, and go 
about your buſineſs, my little galloper. I thow'd you 
what good driving is, I think. I rode the horſe myſelf, 
drove poſt: rather a crack-thing that. "TIES 

PE - a Landlord. 
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grouſe in the pantry, Sir. 


AN OPERA. | 35 


Landlord. A gentleman be his own poſt boy! (Aſide.) 

Anna. Kate! my name's Anna Katharina. 

Bob. You: are aunt's Anna Katharina, as you call 
yourſelf, but you are my Kate; and a ſweet cate you 
are too. | 5 | 

Landlord. I'll ſhow the young woman to my wife. 

Anna, Young woman! Anna Katharina, Sir, 


Exit with Landlord, - 


Bob. Gone to ſee the water-fall! that's rum enough. 
I'll ſee a good ſtream of wine before the day's out. Muſt 
have a ſandwich before dinner. Was rather peckiſh at 
breakfaſt—croplick from lait night. Here, waiter, 
(Enter Landlord.) Muſt have a ſandwich and a drauglſt 
of porter. Have you got a tennis-court here ? 

Landlord. No, Sir. 

Bob. Or a billiard-table ? | 

Landlord, No, Sir. | 

Bob. Not a billiard-table! Why, I never knew ſuch 
a place in my life. Not a billiard-table! Has any body 


got a bear, or a badger to bait? or fighting cocks? Fa- 
mous fun that, —Like to ſee em challenge: cock, cock, 


cock, cock, coo. (Imitates cocks.) Then they peck the 
ground, and come on in a ſtyle. Deadly tine fun is a 
Welſh main. | | 

Landlord. Deadly indeed, Sir; for it coſts many poor 
creatures their lives.—-No, Sir, we haye nothing of that 
kind here. — This is ſome cruel coward. (Afede.} 

Bob. Why, how do people paſs their time here? What 
have you got to eat? 


Landlord. The lady ordered dinner at four. There is 


ſome of the red trout 


Bob. Plague on't, the bottle of fiſh ſauce was broken 


when the Sociable came down. I never travel without 
fiſn ſauce. The chow-chow is all gone too. 
Landlord. A leg of nice mutton, Si 
Bob. Lers have ſome currant-jelly with it, 
| Landlsrd, And a couple of roaſt towls. 


Bob. Broil one of em, and pepper it well. Make 2 


devil of it, and let's have the beſt wine in your cellar. 
Landlord. And then you'll make a devil of yourſelf. 
{Afide.) It ſhall be as you order, Sir. We've a nice 


Bob. Does it ſtink? 


Dai Landbrd. 
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Zandiord. As ſweet as a nut, Sir. 

Bob. Then keep it till it does, for then aunt and coz 
won't touch it; and I ſhall have it all to myſelf. Bring 
me a glaſs of cherry brandy, and get me a ſandwich. 


Landlord. DireQly, Sir. We've ſome nice hung beef 
in the houſe, | [ Exit, 


SONG. 
Bob. 


Tet others travel far and near, 
To vicw each hill and valley, 
To ſce how di ferent ſcenes appear, 
And wherein tis they tally : 
My pus poſe is where I begin 
To ſee each country's produce, 
To tell the merits of each inn, 
Aud what 1 find of no uſe. 


The ruin'd caſtle ſome admire, 
Which leis in wind and weather ; 
I like the ſnug and blazing fire, 
When fhelier'd altogether. 
And though a lake is well enough 
For ſailing or for rowing, 
I better like the right good fluff 
That ſets me off a rouing. 


Some ninnies go around the world 
In ſearch of fine adventures, 
From port to port by weather hurl ' 

Till all their . ſpent thus. 
From port to port too I will go, 
From Teneriffe to Liſbon ; 
And fo of wine I get enow, 
Ny faith to * it is one. 
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Enter Yandibed, with Firg and Second Pedeſtrian, dreſſed 


in ſailor's' jackets and trowſers, Inagſackr at their backs, 
umbrellas, We | 


Landlord. Two gentlemen on . Sir. Vour room 
will be ready immediately. . LZrit. 
Reb. Foot! Poor devils! 
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if Ped. We do not interrupt you, I hope, Sir? 
b. No. What you've walked, have you? Why do 
ou walk as ſailors? „ 
1/2 Ped. The dreſs is light, and well adapted for tra- 
yelling. | 
| Bab. But a'n't you afraid of being taken up? | 
2d Ped. No, Sir. We injure no -one, why ſhoul 
any one injure us ? 
Bob. You muſt be a little tired and foot-ſore, I think? 
1/t Ped, Neither, Sir; we are uſed to it, and ſuffer no 
inconvenience whateyer. | 
Bob. Uſed to it! What, you've come ſome way? 
24 Ped. Some hundreds of miles, Sir. 
Bob. What, going home? or going to ſee your 
friends ? | | 
24 Ped. Neither, Sir! Travelling for pleaſure. 


Bob. That's a good one! Travelling on foot for plea- 
ſure |! = | 


1/ Ped, Yes, Sir. 


Bob. Short of caſh, perhaps? But then you might have 
ſtaid at home. 


24 Ped. But not have ſeen the world there. My 


friend and myſelf, being anxious to ſee other places be- 
ſides our own, and other men and other manners than 
thoſe of our own confined circle, travel thus, at a light 
expenſe, in ſearch of knowledge and amuſement. - 

Bob. Why, they're crack' d. What then, if you had | 
money, you wouldn't walk? 

2d Ped. Not altogether that, Sir. We might perhaps 
afford what others might eſteem accommodations, but 
which would be none to us. 


Bob. I wouldn't give a penny to travel without horſes 
and ſervants. 555 

/ Ped. That involves a great expenſe, But, in not 
having them, we have fewer troubles, and ſecure our 
independance. A horſe requires care and attendance 
he may knock up, he may fall lame: a ſervant will 
ſcarcely live upon leſs than a moderate gentleman ; 
he will not perhaps ſubmit to the fatigue, he may 
impoſe upon you, he may cheat you, he may be imperti- 
nent. Our own feelings tell us when we ſhould reſt, and 
when we ſhould go on; we carry the flight changes we 
want at our backs; we ſtand in need of no other ſervice, 
aud have no trouble nor inconvenience reſpecting our con- 


veyance; 


- 
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veyance ; it is always ready when we are, and reſt re- 
pairs any flight injury it may undergo during the day, and 
they which carry us are always comfortably lodged when. 
we are. Exerciſe ſecures appetite and ſleep; the con- 
templation of the works of nature and of man affords 
amuſement and exerciſe to the mind, and health reſults 


from both. | 
. 
Firſt Ped. | 
In viewing Nature's varied ſcenes, 
Sweet is the pleaſure they impart, 


For Reaſon ſcarce has better means 
To ſoften and improve the heart. 


Second Ped. 


From exerciſe what ſpirits flow ! 
Szveet is the meal that Hunger finds, 
And ſeucet the ſlumbers that we know, 
The calm repoſe of tranquil minds. 


Both. 

Then let us range the vallies flill, 
And ver the mountain's ſummit wind, 
Trace with delight the gurglingrill, 

And ſtill preſerve the tranquil mind. 


| Bob. Quizical enough! travel for health and improve- 
ment! Why, I never care about either. Aunt gazes 
about her, to be ſure ; but I never look at any thing but 
the ſtables and the larder. And what have you learnt, 
3 | 5 r 
2d Ped. We have learnt, Sir, that human nature is 
pretty much the ſame in every place and in every condi- 
non. All ranks have their pleaſures and their pains, 
their virives and their vices. My Lord riſks his guineas 
atfaro, and the clown his halfpence at chuck. My Lord 
gets drunk with wine, and murders his friend in a duel ; 
tide clown gets intoxicated with ale, he quarrels with his 
pot companion, and breaks his rib, or beats out an eye 
in a boxing-bout ; if he does not murder him, it is the 
difference of the weapons, not the ſuperior vixtue of the 


clown, 
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clown, which ſpares him. Miſs dances at the ball, and 
the next morning elopes with the captain; the country 
laſs dances her jig at the fair with her ſweetheart, and the 
next morning has as little honeſty as her ſuperior in rank. 
My. Lord profanes his ſabbath at the card-table or the 
concert, the clown at toſſing- up, or in the ale-houſe. If 
the rich do not ſeek opportunities of doing good, the poor 
negleft them when they occur. It is certain we have all 
our vices, and J hope we have all ſome virtues. 

Bob. I ſhould think now. you might pick up Waste 
as you travel, by preaching from the top of a beer- barrel, 
or from a hollow tree. Come, I'll treat you with a bottle 


of wine a- piece, if you like | it, and give you a bit of . 
into the bargain. 


1/ Ped. We thank you, Sir, for your offer, but beg 


leave to decline it. 


Bb. Well, I don't underſtand you together. Re- 
fuſe a bottle of wine! If you'd offer me two, I'd drink. 


em both. 


1/t Peg. Every thing with us depends upon health, and 


we muſt not riſk that by intemperance. Nor is it for people 
in our ſituation to pay three and ſixpence a bottle for 
wine. Without wine we can travel better; ; and, what 
is more, we can travel farther. 

Bob. Why, you ſtarve yourſelves, 

2d Ped, That would be as bad, Sir. No, Sir, we 
live well, but plain: and in adraught of good ale we find 


more health and nouriſhment, than in the liquid fire 


retailed in bottles at an inn. 

Bob. Well, I find I can make nothing of you, and ſo 
good bye. 
me to your pedeſtrians. ¶Aſide, and exit.) 

1 Ped. Well, Frank, we'll treat ourſelves with a bit 
ef dinner, and thes forthe wonders of Keſwick. 


24 Ped, With all my heart. — 
| SCEN E & 
The Pillage of Grange i in Bee . 
* hay. : 


Enter Veronica, Speedwell, Lydia, and Sir Charles, 


Ver. What delightful ſcenes of paſtoral and ſylvan-fim- 
plicity, contraſted with the terrific mountains which ſur- 


round 


Of all the quizzes I've ever ſeen, cominend | 
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round them! They remind me of the days of Arcadian 
innocence. Theſe peaceful cots, ſequeſtered in the gloom 


of beech and ſycamore, form an umbrageous landſcape; 


which, fet off by the empurpling and downy hue of the 
clouds, with occaſional interventions of gay gleams of 
light, are ſo many cireumſtances of - imagery, which give 
a magical effect to the whole, well according with my 
ſolemn tone of feeling at this moment. I am afraid, Sir 
Charles, I may be tautologous ; but it is ſcarcely poſſi- 
ble, in repeated deſcriptions, to avoid it. Pray, Mr. 
Botaniſt, have you any of the perficaria filiguoſa, or nol: 
me langere, growing hereabouts? It is one of the few 
plants I am unacquainted with. So | 
Sir Charles. The touch me not! It is found in great 
plenty near Windermere, It is a pity that your Ladyſhip 
is ſo entirely unacquainted with it, as it is a curious plant, 
and well worthy your attention.—This, Madam, is the 
delightful village of Grange, celebrated for its hoſpi- 
tality to Mr. Gray; and this the gorge of Borrowdale, 
whoſe terrible appearance intimidated him from exploring 
farther theſe fineſt of ſcenes. 
Fer. Don't ſpeak, leſt the agitation of the air ſhould 

looſen the rocks above, and bring down a maſs that 
would overwhelm us. | 


Speed, Many a perſon, Madam, has brought ruin upon 


himſelf by ſpeaking, when he ſhould have held his tongue. 
And, though ruin ſhould hang over her head, ſooner 
than hold her tongue, a woman c'cn lets it have its own 
way. (Afide.} | | | 

Fer. A fine opportunity for a peep into paſtoral life, 


and an incident to ſecure Sir Charles's heart for ever. 


(Afide.) Sir Charles, my heart beats in fond ſympathy 
with the innocence of theſe uncorrupted mountaineers— 


Speed, Their innocence is of a very ſingular nature 


then. (ae. 


Ver. lo eat oat-cake and butter- milk in the peaceful 
manſion— I have got ſome tongue in my pocket. 
Speed. Yes, ſhe always carries a tongue with her. 
(Aſide.) | Ty 
Ver. Give me your arm. | 
Speed. You had better not give way to this amiable ſen- 
ſibility : let me lead you back to the hotel at Lowdore. 
Ver. Not for the warld—my too ſuſceptible heart— 
| 8 f Speed. 
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Speed. It is ſuſceptible, I believe, of ttice as much as 
any other. (Aſide.) Foe. | 
Sir Charles, Hard by is the habitation of an hoſpita- 
ble herdſman ; his door is ever open to thoſe who will 
pleaſe to enter it. 


AIR. 
Beneath the tall beech that grows hard by the tide, | 
Hill Hearty, a plain honeſt foul, does reſide ; 
He's a friend to the rich, he's a friend to the poor, 
for ne er on diftreſs hath he yet ſhut his door. 


He's a beard that is ſpread with his plain wholeſome fare, 
Aud a cellar affording a jug of good beer; N 

If themſelves Thirſt or Hunger before him preſent, 

Jill Hearty will always their wiſhes prevent. 


But if by the rich or the noble he's ſought, 

The choiceſt of daintics before him are brought, = 
And, while they thus honour his plain friendly board, 
Mill Hearty is happy, and great as a lord. 


Ver. Lead me there. Oh, Sir Charles! theſe over- 
coming ſcenes of the grand and the ſublime 

Speed. Let me draw your veil over your eyes, and you 
won't ſee them | 

Ver. Lead me into the peaceful cot—Oh !—(Faints.) 

Speed, Mr. Guide, afliſt me with the lady. 

ir Charles. This way, if you pleaſe: here, under 
the lowly ſhed of poverty, we ſhall find the princely 
virtue of compaſſion, and get aſſiſtance to recover this 
amiable abſentee— That 3 muſt, I think, be put 
down in the tour. (Aſide.) Madam, may we deſire 
your aſſiſtance? : „„ 

Lydia. No doubt my aunt will ſoon recover: a bit of 
oat-cake and a draught of butter-milk will awaken her 
from this tranſitory trance. [ Exeunt. 
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FTaymakers come forward. 


Heaymaker. Come, my lads and laſſes, the day is warm, 
and labour makes us thirſty ; a draught of beer will refreſh 
us. Bring the keg, and we'll ſing a roundel as it cir- 


£ulates, | 
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AIR and Cnonus. 


| The ſouthern breeze that through the dale, 


N bil. n-w-mown meadows ſweets exhale, 


Br eathe's Frage ance and delight arcund : 


Wl: upward ſoars the fhrill-gorg'd lark, 

be village ſwains attentive hark, | 
And catch the cheer jul found : 

With him they hail the ſun's bright ray, 

And labour cheerly through the day. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT... 


SCENE I. 
A Room at the Dueen's Head. 


Enter Sample and Anna. 5 


Anna. ; 

DESIRES, Sir, you won't follow me about ſo: 1 

1 thoug; t ye had been a gentleman ; but, as ye be only 

a gentleman's gentleman, ye be not for my money, I 
can aſſure ye: beſides, ye don't underſtand botamy. - 

Sample. No, how ſhould I ? of 

Anna. Oh, ſuch an enlightened ſtudy ! | fach hard 
names |! Why, do you know I was a whole day larning 
a ſingle word, and forgot it again the next merning. 
Another word, to be ſure, I larnt in an hour; but then 
I forgot it the next minute. But my miſtreſs recollects 
every thing; ſhe is a great ſchollard. Such curious truths 
too contained in it Why, plants are all men and women. 

Sample. Aye, there are ſweet- williams; I'm a ſweet- 
william. And coxcombs, and painted ladies, and lords 
and ladies, and naked ladies, like your modern fine la- 
dies, and— 

Anna. No, no, I mean that they drink and | fleep, and 
are like man and wife. 

Sample. What, llcep in the ſame bed? 

Anna. Yes; and | in different beds, and live ſometimes 
in different houſes. 

Sample. Have a ſepatate maintainance ! They muſt be 
your faſhionable plants then. What, and ſome have 
their miſſes; I reckon, as well as their wives? | 

Anna. O yes! a . many: and ſome ladies have 
their gallants too. 

. Sample. Upon my wad; Miſs, a very pretty ſtudy this 

ſeems to be that you've learnt : I can't lay I ſhould much 
like my wife to know any thing about it. | 
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Anna. That you'll find a difficult matter to get one 
who's ignorant of it; for all ladies that know any thing 
ſtudy botamy now : and, if I hadn't deſpiſed ye before, 
I do now for your ignorance. 

Sample. And yet, I don't know, I like her very well; 
and it the'll make a good wife in other reſpects, I'll take 
care ſhe doesn't get to her gallants, and to living in a dif- 
ferent houſe. (Afide.) Now, if I was to love EPs and 
give you a proof of my love? 

Anna. I can't like nobody that isn't larned. 

Sample. It ſeems to be the way to get wives by telling 
lies: 4 m telling a lie by ſaying I'm a ſarvant, and one 
lie isn't worſe than another. (Aſide.) Now ſuppoſe I 
was really a gentleman, and only made myſelf a ſarvant 
to ſee if I liked you? Suppoſe I was a baronet ? 

Anna. A what! 

Sample. Suppoſe I was Sir Charles Portinſcale, and 
diſguiſed myſelf to fee how I liked you, and win your 
heart? 

Anna. Sir Charles Portinſcale, that danced with my 
young miſtreſs at Lancaſter? 

Sample. And liked you better than ſhe, and ſo told her 
J was a ſarvant, to get away from her. 

Anna. Why, you don't ſay ſo? And ſhe wouldn't have 
Ye, becauſe ye was a ſarvant? A proud minx! s 

ample. But don't you ſay a word about it. 

pln. And fo you really love me?: This comes now 
to my young lady for not knowing the ſenſual * ſyſtem. 
He likes me beſt, though he don't know why. (Aſide.) 
And do you mean to marry me, Sir Charles? I've got 
ſome money, I can aſſure you; I've ſaved two hundred 
pounde 3 in ſarvice. 

Sample. Juſt ſerve to ſet me up in a nice little ſhop of 
my own. (Aſide.) To be ſure I do. But you muſtn't 
now ſay any 2 to any body about it. We'll be mar- 
ried directly. | 

Anna. And then I ſhall really be a lady ? 

Sample. Yes, you'll be my lady. 

Anna. And you won't be aſhamed of owning me? 

Sample, No, if you leave off your ſtrange talk about 
__ and 9 and miſſes and gallants. 


2 Called by botaniſts ſexual. 


Anna. 
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Anna. Aye, that I will.—A woman never thinks any 
promiſe ſhe makes at marriage binding. (Aſide.) 

Sample. Well, then let's break a — upon it. 
Come. 


AIR. 


Sample. 


This ſiæpence break - 
For my dear ſake ; , 
Twill join our hearts together - 
As fure as fate, 
Youre then my Kate, 
In matrimonial tether. 


Anna. - 


T hold it true, 
When broke in two, 
Our hearts in one combine-a ; 
But tis not fate 
Can make me Kate, 
Tm Anna Katharina. 


Anna. There, it's a match. (They break a fixpence.) 


Enter Bob Kiddy. 


Bob. What's a match, my little puſs? 

Anna. Match! O dear—why only for me and my ber 
low-ſarvant to play a game at cards. 

Bob. Your fellow-ſarvant! Why, it's the officer that 
brought aunt and coz. What, you're a poacher, Cap- 
tain ? 

Sample, 1 muſtn't tell him who T am. (Aſide to Anna.) 
I'm no Captain, Sir, but the Captain's man. 


Bob. No! Why, you'd regimentals on when you took 
up aunt and coz, |, 

Sample. Had Il? O aye! My maſter deſired me to wear 
his cloathes to air them. 

Bob, That's a lie, J believe. 

Sample, Do you give me the lie, Sir? 

Bob. No, I don't ſay it is a lie; only that [ believe it 


is one. 


Sample. 
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me the lie, Id have pull'd you by the noſe.— 
as ſtrong as he. (Aſide.) | 


* 
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© Sample. I belicve he's only a bully; I'll frighten him, 


(As., Why then, you lie, Sir. | 


Bob | believe he daresn't fight, though he talks ſo big. 
He's no great thakes, I think. (Aſide.) Do you give me 
the lie, Sir? ; 

Sample. No; you take it to yourſelf, If you'd given 

Taser I'm 


Bob. You ſhould fight me if you was a gentleman ; 
but, as you are only a ſervant, I ſhall cane you. 

Sample. But I am a gentleman. I am the officer. 
Bob. Then you've told a lie, in ſaying you was his 


ſervant. 


Sample. Do you tell me then that I lie? 
Bob. No; you tell yourſelf ſo. But you gave me the 
lie, and ſhall ght me. | 
* "7% tak I do know ſomething of ſparring. Come on, 
then. | | 
Bob. Why, you blackguard! You don't think I'll box 
with you? You ſhall fight me with piſtols. 
Sample. So, now I've got into another ſcrape. I don't 
think he dare fire. {Afide.) Very well, I'm not afraid. 
Bob. He muſt be though, by ſaying he's not. (Aſide.) 
Well then, get a ſecond, and Þll meet you. : 
Sample. Why, he's my ſecond, for I've eſcaped fighting 
with one before. —Pl] get Speedwell to go with me, and 
perhaps he won't let us fight. (Aſide.) Very well, l'm 
your man. 


Anna. No No- you muſtn't fight. If you kill him, 


you'll kill Oh Oh - Oh! /Sebbing.) 


Sample. Aye, ſhe'll take care to prevent us. (Aſide.) 
I'll be with you in a crack. You've inſulted my honour, 
and muſt ſatisfy mne. [ Exit. 

Bok. I'll kill him, if that will be any ſatisfaction to 
him. But it'l|_not be any to me to be kill'd. I'd better 


not have provoked him. For though he may be only a 


bully, yet he may fight, and he may kill me.— Well! 


that's a good thought. —— I know what I'll do, and then 


T ſhall be ſure to be fafe. Here come the pedeſtrians. 


I'll get one of them to be my ſecond, perhaps he'll make 


it up. | „ 
Enter Pedeſtrians. 


Well, my lads, how are you? I'm glad to ſee you * | 


* 
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So you wouldn't crack a bottle with me? Well; now I 
want you to do me a good turn. 

Anna. Oh! you bloodthirſty brute! I'll have you 
bound over to your good behaviour. 

I Ped. That would be no very eaſy matter, I be- 
lieve. _- | 
s Anna. (Sobbing.) But he ſha'n't fight. I'll go and 
I'll He's only a ſarvant, and he's no right to be killed 
as a gentleman. 5 | 


AIR. 


Oh dear, my heart I'm ſure will break ! 
I you away his life ſhould take, 
" Then all my hopes are gone; 
For then my days, ah! I'm afraid, 
T /hall be forcd to paſs a maid, 
| And never ceaſe to mourn, _ [ Exit. 


1/t Ped. What is the cauſe of this, Sir? A woman 
in tears, and you not attempt to dry them! | 

Bob. Why, I'm going to kill her ſweetheart, I believe, 
and | want you to aſſiſt me. 


1/t Ped, Kill her ſweetheart, and want me to aſſiſt 
ou! 5 
: Bob. Yes, I'm going to fight him, and want you to be 
my ſecond. | | 
1/t Ped. Fight a duel, and wiſh me to be your ſecond! 
No, Sir. | RS. 
Bob. Why, you a'n't afraid, are you ? | 7 
1/t Ped. I am, Sir. I am afraid to break the laws of 
my country and my Maker. | 
Bob. But a man of honour doesn't care for either. 
Beſides, if I ſhould kill him, the coroner's inqueſt will 
only bring it in „ manſlaughter;” or if they ſhould 
bring it in “ murder,” depend upon it we can manage to 
have a flaw in the indictment. | | T 
1f Ped. And, Sir, would you implicate me in a 
crime, for which 1 may run the hazard of my own life? 
Bob. Why, you're only to be my ſecond. I don't 
want to fight you. FR] 5 
iff Ped. But he, Sir, who looks on, and calmly 
beholds his fellow-creatures commit murder, is acceſſary 


to the crime, and muſt anſwer it to his offended country 
with his life. IN 3 2 | 


Bob. 


riſk my life for my enemy; but 1 will not hazard it in 


. 17 mY Malignant ſpirit! By being ſecond I may 


the matter adjuſted. Where is your antagoniſt, and 
_ When and where do you meet? 


and get the viſtols, and we'll have it out directly. | Exit. 
| ſeconds ſhould always play, not urge, but compoſe the 
this Hector, though he talks big, does not much reliſh 
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Bal. He talks very fine. He's my man: I'm fure, 
if 1 preſs him, he'll put a ſtop to it. (Aſide.) Well, but 
you wouldn't mind your life for a frienl? 

ft Ped. A friend! You offered me a bottle of wine! 
Sir, for a true friend, nay, in a good cauſe, I would 


being ſecond in a duel. 
- Bob. But he gave me the lie. 
1/t Ped. I would not have accepted the ill language of 
one, who ſo little knew what good- breeding was. 
Bob. But he threatened to pull my noſe. What can I 
do in that caſe ? 
i Ped. If you really fins: go with your noſe ſoaped. 
ob. Why, he's laughing at me. I can tell you, Sir, 
I can always laugh at thoſe that laugh at me. 
1ft Ped. Then, Sir, you are the laughing philoſopher, 
and laugh at the ** world. You muſt lead a very 
merry life. 
Bab. Yes, pretty well for that, I keep it up. So 
you won't ſtand my friend ? 
; Ped. What is it you want, Sir ? 
I want ſatisfaction, and you to ſee that I he'd it. 
1 Ped. Will it be any 3 to you to be 
killa: ? 
Bob. No. 
= Ped. 8 to kill your adverſary ? 


prevent extremities. {Afide.) Well, Sir, if you deſire it, 
though I do not conſider you as having any claim upon 
me more than another, I will accompany you, and fee 


Beb. Gone to look for a ſecond —in the fields — 
directly. Perhaps your companion will be ſecond to 
the other? | 

2d Ped. If he deſires it, I will accompany him, 

Bob. Well, that ſhows ſome pluck. I'II go tell him, 


2d Ped, Well, Ned, we muſt a& the part which good 
differences of the principals. If I can judge rightly, 
the 
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the buſineſs. But he ſeems to be a bully, and 3 


ſuch we muſt ever be upon our guard. 


AIR. 


Mat a monſter is man | that he'd rather revenge, 
Than be great, though he's meek, and forgive ; s 


His heart from his friend, for one word he'll ęſtrange, 
And forbid him to friendſhip to live, 


Firſt Ped. 


Revenge is a demon, the miſſive of bell; 

| But Forgrveneſs, an Angel from heaven 
Teaches beſt how mankind may in happineſs dwell, 
Aud forgive, as we would be forgiven. 


Both, 


Then come, thou mild Ang el, by fortitude arm'd, 
And refit the proud ane F thy foe, 
And while at the pow'r of thy might he's alarm'd, 
Hurl him down to his region below, [Exeunt. 


SCENE H. 
Another Room. 


Enter Lydia. 


Lydia. My fate, 1 hope, is now drawing towards a criſis, 
Sir Charles will aſſert his cauſe and my own, and re- 


lieve me from the irkſome ſituation I am in with my 
aunt, 


AIR. 


Though envy diſtreſſes, 
And pride oft oppreſſes, 

And lays all our happineſs ES - 
Yet powerful love 


Ev'ry care will remove, 


— on high rear his banner at aft 


7 


Enter Veronica. 


Ver. Well Lydia, my dear, Sir Charles is obligingly 
gone with the botaniſt to look for the Geranium batra- 
* H choides. 
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chaides flore eleganter variegato; he has promiſed to get me 

two or three roots to put into pots, for me to take back 

for the garden at Diandria Hall. A vaſtly agree- 

able man is that Sir Charles, I don't think you ad- 

mire him ſo much as you did. You were quite enrap- 

tured with him at Lancaſter, but now you ſeem quite 
indifferent. 

Lydia. You accuſed me, Madam, of inſenſibility to- 
wards the Sir Charles * who brought us hither 
in his carriage. 

Vier. A very pleaſant and pictureſque ſcheme was that 
of Sir. Charles's. Yes, I had a mind to humour it, to 
give it effect. How eaſy, how polite, how ne 
is Sir Charles! how rich too in the language of botany ! 
The ſoul-expanding delight of an-intercommunication of 
ſentiments with Sir Charles, when put in contradiſtinc- 
tion with the obſcuration of intellect in that prominently 
diſagreeable man, that returier, his ſervant, is like the 
roſa provincialis compared with the allium raſeum. 

Lydia. I have little reaſon to be partial to the gentle- 
man, as he ſeems to have no partiality to me. His at- 
tentions are directed to you, Madam. It remains with 
you, therefore, to encourage or oppoſe them. 

Ver. Upon my word! a little jealous or ſo! Sir 
Charles has diſcernment, Miſs; and, if he prefers an 
_ enlightened mind to one not yet emerged from primitive 

darkneſs and prejudice, ſurely he is to make his own 
election where he thinks proper, 

Lydia. Certainly, Madam. 

Pier. And it Sir Charles would die, were I to be mel. 

a a truly philanthropic heart will bid him live to love and 
happineſs. Yes, you will, before very long, be niece to 
Lady Beccabunga Portinſcale; when the new plant the 
botaniſt has found will be called the Portinſcalia. 

Lydia. If it is Sir Charles's and your wiſh, I have 
neither a right nor a cauſe to wiſh it otherwiſe. 

Ver. Vaſtly obliging indeed! But I have been ſo pre- 
ſumptuous as abſolutely to conſent to the hymeneal union, 
without prevjouſly aſking your permiſſion. 

Lydia. You are then engaged, Madam ? 

Ver. Beyond the poſſibility of retreating, but with the 
conſent of Sir Charles. 

= Lydia. I had no right to expect it; but perhaps, Ma- 
dag, it had been better had you conſulted me, 
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Ver. Aſtoniſhing impertinence! Yes, Miſs, and you 
may, if you like it, for I give you my free leave, go and 
marry his ſervant ; or, perhaps, I may give you leave to 


- marry the botaniſt, Yes, you may marry him. 


Lydia. I thank you, Madam, for your goodneſs, 


Enter Anna. 


Anna. O dear, Madam, I muſt beg your interpoſance: 
there is going to be ſuch a confuſion of blood yonder. . 

Ver. Blood! Where? 

Anna. At the foot of Skiddaw. 

Ver. They could not have choſen a more pictureſque 
ſituation. But who is it? | 

Anna. My young maſter. | | 

Ver. Bob! A filly blockhead ! What buſineſs has he to 
be fighting? However, I'Il introduce him in the fore- 
ground of a ſketch by way of a memorandum. | 

Lydia. Dear me, Madam, let us go: our preſence, 
the preſence of women, will prevent their proceeding to 
extremities, . | | 

Ver. Interfere in a duel! It would abſolutely claſs 
us amongſt the arums * we ſhould be ara maculata. 

Lydia. Conſider, Madam, that by refuſing our inter- 
ference, where our preſence might prevent a duel, we 
become parties in it, and ſhall have to reproach ourſelves 
with any accident which may happen to either my couſin 
Robert or his antagoniſt, 

Ver. Methinks, Miſs, you are a little too much gifted 
with verbiage. Beſides, were I to honour their combat 


with my preſence, it would be, "like one of the damſels of 


former times, to honour the conqueror with my gracious 
ſmiles, | | | 


Lydia. How do you know but his antagoniſt may be 
Sir Charles Portinſcale? 1 85 

Ver. Bob dare as ſoon fight Tippoo Saib. 

Anna. It is, it is Sir Charles Portinſcale. 

Lydia. Heavens! Sir Charles! Perhaps it is only 
but the uncertainty is dreadful. {Afide.) O let us haſte 
this inſtant. ; | 

Ver. How, Sir Charles! Lead me to the place. Oh, 
that I were papilionaceoust, I run to his protection, and 


4 eee ladies. | 3 | 
T Flowers are called papilionaceas whoſe petals are like the 
wings of a butterfly. "7 P * 


1 * . let 
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Jet the fate-fraught tube diſcharge its leaden death into 
my breaſt before it lodges in his manly heart. 
Anna. But hadn't you better take a conſtable ?- 


Ver, Vulgar expedient! No! I will be the mediator, 
the protector, and the deliverer; I perceive my love is 
growing acumenate : Ds | 


Arm'd in my virgin innocence I fly, 
My noble lover to protect or die. [Excunt. 
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SCENE III. 


The Foot of Shiddaw. I 
Enter Speedwell. I 


38 
TR 


. I have counterfeited love till I have almoſt per- 
ſuade d myſelf intoa real paſſion for this woman, and I now. 
dread the diſcovery, leſt it ſhould ſeparate me from her 
for ever. But, ſuppoſe ſhe ſhould like me, and even 
conſent to marry me, would I have her? She is rich, 
ſhe is good tempered: two qualities that will certainly 
promote happineſs in the married ſtate. She does not 
want ſenſe ; but then ſhe miſapplies it. But it is perhaps 
for want of having it better directed, and the cares of a 
family may divert her attention another way. Then ſhe 
is a botaniſt, and deeply verſed in the myſteries of the 


loves of the plants. Y os 


1 muſt have done with reflection, for the more I think 
the more | am bewildered. | 
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| Like the falſe light, that o'er the moor 
| The 'nighted traveller beguiles, 

| Woman exerts her artful power 

| To lure you with her wanton ſmiles. 
| 


A ray of hope firſi faintly gleams, 
IT, = $6 on the lonely way, 
And leads you on in airy dreams, 


At laſt your footſteps to betray. 
* . | | . Tin 
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You follow faſt through buſh and brake, 
And force with pain the tangled bricr, 
In hopes at laſt, for her dear ſake, 
To gain the haven you defire. 


But ah! at once in air diſpersd, 
The falſe and fickle beauty turns; 
And he, each ray of comfort loft, 
His hapleſs Fate deſpairing mourns. 


Enter Sir Charles Portinſcale. 


Sir Charles. Speedwell, look yonder. Is not that 
Veronica's nephew coming this way, with a man in a 
ſailor's jacket; and, a little behind, Sample, with another | 
in the ſame dreſs? 

Speed, As ſure as a gun it is, Sir, and they've got 
piſtols with them. Perhaps they are coming hither to 
fight a duel. 


Sir Charles. Let us ftep aſide and obſerve them. ( They 


retire.) 
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Enter Bob Kiddy and Firſt Pedeſtrian. 

Bob. No, I won't hear of an apology. I'll make him 
fight me. 

i/t Ped. Since you are determined, Sir, recolle& that, 
as chance may equally go againſt you, as in your favour, 
whether there is any thing you wiſh to fay, or any affairs 
you wiſh to be ſettled, ſhould you fall. 

Bob. Should | fall! No. 

1/2 Ped, If you ſpeak, Sir, from a confine of 
being prepared for the worſt, happy is it for you. But 


the buſineſs you are upon, 1 fear, precludes any ſuch 
favourable interpretation. 


Bob. Why you don't mean to inſult me, do you? for, 
if you do, here's a brace of piſtols, and ſtand your ground. 

1/t Ped. Why you would nat fight your ſecond, Sir, 
would yon? The friend who riſks his life with yours! 

Bob. If you riſk it one way, why not another? But L 
won't put up with any ſuch words. 

1/ Ped, Then, Sir, you muſt ſwallow them down. 


Enter Sample and Second Pedeſtrian. | 4 
Sample, There he is, ſpeak to him. 
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me ſee them. 


- 2d Ped. Stop, Sir. 
parties, 


. 2: Bob. 4 
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2d Ped. I would ILY Sir, terminate this affair ami- 


cably, if it be Pollible, 


Bob. But it's impollible. 


2d Ped, Then 1 beg to ſpeak a word aſide with your 
ſecond. 


Bob. Come, come, no e 


Sample. I ſee they won't let us fight. (The Pedeſtrians 


walk aſide, Bob and Sample Ia at each other.) 

Bab. Why you don't think I' let you fight with 
thoſe great horſe - piſtols, do you? 

Sample. I thought I ſhould frighten him. (Aſide.) 


Bob. Here, I've got two pair; you ſhall take a pair 
of mine: here. 


Sample. No, I won't. 
Joaded em with liugs. 


Bob. I believe you've done that yourſelf, by ſuſpecting 


How do I know but you've 


me. (Pedeſtrians come fortvard. ) 


7 Ped. If there is any difference reſpecting the wea- 
pons, it is our buſineſs to adjuſt it. 

Bob. No. Only I won't let him fire with thoſe horſe- 
piſtols. We mult both have the ſame ſort; and ſo he 
ſhall take a pair of mine. I've got two pair.— Here. | 


2d Ped. But this gentleman ſeems to ſuſpe& they 


may not be fairly loaded. 
Bob. No, you ſha'n't. 


Let me ſee. : 
I believe his are not. Let 


Sample. No, you ſha' n't. 


1/t Ped. I have a right to inſiſt in behalt of my prin- 
cipal. 


24 Ped. And I of mine. 


1/t Ped. Give me your piſtols, Sir. 
Sample, There. Oh, dear! 


J Ped. Why, there is no ball in either of them. 
Sample. No, I thought 1 would not thoot him: I ny 


wanted to frighten him. 


2 Ped. And now give me yours, if you pleaſe, Sir. 
Bob grves one pair)—Come, gentlemen, I ſee you nei- 
ther of you bore the other any ill-will, for theſe have no 
ball neither. | 

Sample. Well, that's very good-natured we you, — 
Come, let's ſhake hands. 

Bob. With all my heart. 


Juſt for the ſatisfaction of all 


let us examine the other pair, 


188662 


* 2 
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Bob. No, they are juſt the ſame. 


35 


1½ Ped. Nay, Sir, if you helitate, we muſt inſiſt 
upon it. (Takes them from bim. — Loaded! Theſe are 


what you would have retained yourſelf, and the unloaded 


you would have forced upon your antagoniſt. 


mous, treacherous murderer | 


Infa- 


Beb. Why, twas the only way of fighting to un 


ſatisfaction : but I'm off. 


24 Ped. Not ſo ſoon, Sir. This muſt not ſtop here. 
Ver. (Without) Bob! Bob! Bob! If you fire, I will 


diſinherit you. O Sir Charles 


Enters with Lydia and Anna. 


—— What, Bob and Speedwell! And has my intenſe 

ſolicitude been about my booby of a nephew and this odi- 
ous bourgeois of a ſervant? Provoking!—there, you may 
fight it out. (Locking about her.) A moſt delightful ſpot! 
Ihe road hither was enchanting ; paſſing through bowery 
lanes, luxuriant with beech, birch, mountain-ath, and 
holly.— That ravine is extremely pi Sureſque that hill, 

covered with heath, turf, and browſing ſheep—the road 
ſerpentiſing under that gnarled oak, with its tinty fo- 
liage—thoſe beautiful boles, and that delicious diſtant 


dippy-dell 


duel. (To Sir Charles, ) 
Sir Charles. (To Sample.) 
hearty ? (7 Sir Charles.) 
Sir Charles! 


in them, 


Sir Charles and Speedwell come forward. : 
O my dear Sir Charles! I have had ſuch multifarious 
palpitations on your account. (Ts Speedwell.) 


Lydia, I was anxious, Sir Charles, for your ſafety; 
though I rruſted it was not you who was involved in the 


Ver. A poltroon! How unlike the pictureſque virtues 


Anna. I am all of a trimble, and all on your accounts £24 
Bob. How do you 2 Sir Charles? Are you pretty 
Ver. Hey! how is this! Sir Charles! Sir Charles! 


Sir Charles. Sir, IJ have wh your 6 con- 

duct, and diſclaim your acquaintance. | 
Fer. Why, what has he been doing? | 
Sir Charles. Was about 10 fire at his adverſary with 

balls, when he had given him piſtols with only powder 


of 
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of the ancients! when they met upon equal terms, 
 thook hands, and fought for honour and renown: 
| Speed. This comes, Sir, of <« ſeeking the bubble re- 
| putation at the piſtol's mouth,” 
| Sir Charles. Bubble, indeed! for it is blown upon, 
| and burſt in air. 

Ver. Sir Charles, as a military man, tell me what is 
to be done: for this {tory will ger abroad, and I muſt 
give a full and perſpicacious account of 'it in my tour. 

Speed, It is not for me to ſpeak in this inſtance. I re- 
fer you to that gentleman. 

Fer. That gentleman! 

Sir Charles. If it were not for the preſence of theſe 
ladies, 1 thould give you the chaſtifement due to a Cow- 
1 

Ver. I beg that may be no objection. Beſides, by be- 
ing witneſs to it, I can give a more authenticated enar- 
ration, and more fully explain the chain of cauſe and 
effect. Oh, Bob! Bob! He ought to be made to paſs 

ſub jugum. 
8 Sr 3 "_ you nothing to ſay for yourſelf, 
WE. 

Bob. No: 1 am ſpiflicated! 

Sir Charles. Withdraw. Your own deſpicable cow- 
ardice, and the preſence of theſe ladies, alone prevent me 
from giving you the caning you merit. 

Bob. I am much obliged to the ladies and myſelf. 

Ver. Bob, you don't enter my Sociable again. 

Sample. No; ; he's not a ſociable man. 

Bab. I've no reſource left but to turn tail upon the 
world, declaim againſt its vices, and ſet up myſelf as a 
pattern of every thing that's great and good. [ Exit. 

Ver. Pray, Mr. Speedwell, how came you engaged 
in a duel with my nephew? Was it a duel prepenſed, or 
a fortuitous colliſion ? 

Sir Charles. Matters, Madam, are too much involved 
at this moment to be but partially adjuſted, That gen- 
tleman' s name is not Speedwell, nor is he a ſervant. He 

is a TRAVELLER, with whom I by chance changed 

cloathes, and who, having his own purſuits interrupted, 

by my having his articles of trade, aſſumed the name and 

title of Sir Charles Portinſcale, thinking therewith to 
make his fortune. 

0 Ver. 
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'er. What! have I been made love to by a bagman ?— 
What a heterogeneous impreſſion! | | 
Anna. (Afide.) Then this wretch is no better than a 
ſarvant. | 
Sir Charles. T am the real Sir Charles Portinſcale, 
who, underſtanding you always inſiſted upon your niece 
reſigning her claims with any 4dmirer to you, acqul- 
eſced in his ſcheme, and paſſed myſelf upon you as the 


guide and botaniſt, to eſcape your attacks, and have an 
opportunity of farthering my intentions with your niece. 


But, Mr. Sample failing to perſonate the character, I 
made him acknowledge the impoſture, and farther im- 
poſed my ſervant upon you as myſelf, Your niece has 
kindly condeſcended to be mine ; and, having an oppor- 
tunity of declacing myſelf, I now claim your forgiveneſs 


and conſent, 


Ver. Impoſſible! | | 

Sample, Now the whole truth's out. 

Speed, It is all very true. f 

Ver, Yes, Mr. Botaniſt, this is a cryptegamy, which 
J have not feen betore, and had no idea of. Sir, you 
have not my conſent, and Lydia will never have one far- 
thing of mine. | 

Sir Charles. My Lydia is herſelf a treaſure of which 
no fortune can enhance the value. A few months will 
make her her own miſtreſs; and we need not then be 
beholden to your conſent for our union. | 

Ver, Then my conſent is held to be- merely adſci- 
titious. But, Sir, there are exacerbations of the mind 
which | 

peed, I muſt again appeal to your amiable forgiving 
kindneſs for this ſecond deceit practiſed againſt you. 
But perhaps your Ladyſhip was not deceived in this in- 


tance, - 


Ver. Not a, particle more than I was the firſt 
time. - 5 | 
Seed. May I hope it was myſelf, and not my aſſumed 
title, that gained a heart which monarchs might proudly 
ligh tor? 5 

Ver: No, Sir, your inſiduous flame 

"peed. May I then be permitted to remind you of a 
bond, which lately, with ſeduQive ſimpers, you were 
pleaſed to force upon me ? ; 7 1 


F< | 3 er. 
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Fer. Something extremely pictureſque in this man 
and his conduct; he has roughneſs, ſudden variation and 
intricacy ; and if he were not a ſervant—(A4fde.) 

Speed. (Reads.) © I, Beccabunga Veronica, of Dian- 
dria Hall, do pledge myſelf to marry the bearer, under 
forfeiture of all my eſtate, my Hortus ficcus, ſketches and 
writings. Given under my hand this 21ſt day cf —— 
Per. But you are not Sir Charles Portinſcale. I {till 

abide by the forfeiture, if I refuſe to marry Sir Charles 
Portinſcale. Now what have you to ſay ? 

Speed. That the bond is made out to the bearer; and 
Lir Charles ſhall exact it as he thinks beſt. (Gives it Sir 
Charles.) 1 

Sir Charles. My Lydia ſhall diſpoſe of it at her pleaſure. 

Lydia. I have no wiſh to entorce the penalty. It is 
yours, Madam. (Gives it to Veronica.) 

Ver. Quite a capriccio, I declare. And ſo, Sir Charles, 
you abſolutely refuſe me? 

Sir Charles. I cannot accept you myſelf, and I dare 
not recommend you to my. ſhadow. | | 

Fer. I fear I ſhall never get another offer half ſo good, 
and I'm determined not © to wither on the virgin thorn.” 
(Alide.) He's a vaſtly clever man, he's a botaniſt, he's 
pictureſque— I'll throw a Gilpin tint over him. (Looks 
through glaſs.) Yes, he's gorgeoutly glowing. I muſt 
not view him with the other lights, for a huſband ſhould 
not be either glaringly gloomy, or frigidly frozen ; nor 
_. ſhould J like to be haunted by a blue devil. — Then he's 
a ſervant—but Lord Level married his daughter to a ſer- 
vant. I think the incident would be piQtureſque ; and it 
would be perfectly botanic for Veronica and Speedwell to 
marry. _- | | 

810 Charles. I will anſwer for his honour, and ſhall be 
happy to own him as a relation. I have proved the con- 
fidence I place in him, by aſſigning him the taſk of being 
my repreſentative. 3 

Ver. But ſhall not I get laugh No, a woman in my 
fituation may act as ſhe pleaſes. We authoreſſes are 
_ privileged people. But how much will my condition be 
apejorated. Pray, are you really a botaniſt? Is it your 
ſpecific character? or was your botanic knowledge merely 
aſſumptuous ? - - | 5 | 

Speed. What little knowledge I diſplayed was really my 
own, and I hope to better it under your inſtructions. 1 

. | 7. 
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Ver. A very hopeful ſcholar, truly! 
Speed. May I then hope you will marry me? 

Ver. Marry will I! We will be connate like the twin 

flowers on the ſame peduncle, and I truſt our love will be 


ſempervirent and perennial. But Mr. —— What's your 


name? 

Sample. Sample, Miſs, | 

Ver. You are an exceſſively bad praQitioner of the 
mimetic art, you have no artificiality ; but as we all 
ſeem to be Dichotamous *, I ſuppoſe you will marry my 
maid and amanuenſis, Anna Katharina? 

Sample. Who caught a mouſe, Miſs ? 

Speed. I wonder ſhe has not ſometime {melt a rat. 

Sample. Why, I ſhould like her well enough, and, if 
ſhe'll have a ſide in my gig, I'll drive her home, and 
we'll ſet up a ſhop for ourſelves. 

Anna. Yes, but I'd rather you'd been a baronet. | 

Sir Charles. But where are the two gentlemen who 
came as ſeconds to you and your adverſary ? 

1/2 Ped. Here, Sir. We but undertook the buſineſs 
to prevent any miſchief from enſuing. We have ſuc- 
ceeded and are ſatished. _ 

Sir Charles. May I requeſt to know your names and 
conditions? Your words do not accord with your out- 
ward appearance. | 

i/t Ped. We truſt, Sir, that we are gentlemen, though 
thus habited, and taking our tour on foot to gain a know- 
ledge of our country and of mankind. 

Ver. How fortunate! Pedeſtrians! How ' pictureſque 
too their appearance Another incident for my tour. 1 
beg, Gentlemen, we may be better acquainted. I have 
often heard of the many who travel in this rational way, 
but was never before ſo fortunate as to be acquainted with 
any. Let me entreat you to be aggregated into our party 
at the inn; and, if I may be fo bold as to entreat a 
{light account of your hiſtory, to inſert in my tour, I 
ſhall be particularly obligated to you.—I ſcarce know, 
Sir Charles, in what manner we are to be claſſed ; but 
as we are ſo many floſcules compoling one compound flos, 
I will pronounce us ſyugeneciaus, of the order pelygamia 


#qualrs, except the Pedeſtrians, who ſeem to be as a mo- 
nadelphia t. | „ | 


* Branching off in pairs. + One brotherhood. 
1 Sir 


4 


bo - THE LAKERS: 

Sir Charles. All diſguiſe being thus thrown off, how- 
ever our follies may be laughed at, I truſt that the adven- 
tures of the Lakers at Keſwick will afford an inno- 


cent amuſement to thoſe who become acquainted with 


them, and that none of us will have any cauſe to lament, 
their dencuement. 


— 


FINALE. 


Sir Charles. | 
Happy days are now before us ; 9364 
Let us raiſe the tuneful flrain, ; 
Join the full and lively chorus, 
Antidote to care and pain. 


Lydia. 
Though the days we've paſt were grievous, 
Tet, when preſent joy appears, 
Hope flill whiſpers to relieve us, 
And the diſtant proſpect cheers. 
Chorus. Happy days, Sc. 


Fpeed well. 
Though Veronica's Diandria, : 
Thes her claſs a for ſwear ; 
Wil ſhe love a ſingle wanderer, 
Conſtant to an only dear? 


Veronica. 


Hitherto, lite CApRIFIcA, 
Single wreichedneſs“ I've known ; 
My botanic love I like here, 
And my man I'll love alone. 


Chorus. Happy days, c. 


Sample. 


Will my bonny bale of beauty 
All her ftrange vagaries drop, 
And with me, in bounden duty, 
Mait upon our retail /hop 2 
| 4 Anna, 


* 
— 


AN OPERA. 


Anna. 


1 had lik'd a man of larning, 
If with ſuch I could have wed, 
But an half-loaf Prue diſcarning 
To prefer to lack of bread. 


Chorus. Happy days, Sc. 


Firſt Pedeſtrian. 
Ne will ſtill, our aim purſuing, 


For improvement travel on, 
Men and manners till be viewing, 
Aaking all we ſee our own. 


Second Pedeſtrian: 


Me not envy power nor riches ; 


Me have pleaſure, we have health; 
And experience fully teaches 
Theſe alone are ſolid wealtk. 


Chorus. 


Happy days are now before us; 
Let us raiſe the tuneful rale, 

Join the full and lively chorus, 
Antidote to care and pain. 


THE END; 


br 
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